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THE 


PREFACE. 

PRinters  at  London,  like  Taylors  at  Paris,. 

fiooud  be  the  only  Men  valu'd,  and  co- 
refs' d for  their  Riches  and  Merit , fince  we  fee  - 
every  Day  publifh'd  fuch  a Crowd  of  Pamphlets 
of  the  Art  of  Pimping,  and  the  Folly  of  Pried-* 
craft;  a Vindication  of  the  Tackers;  Receipts 
to  make  Puddings ; and  the  brokenW ords,  and 
interrupted  Sayings  of  a dying  Non-con,  wha 
was  a great  Pains-taker  to  no  purpofe ; befides , 
an  infinite  Number  of  News-Papers , Jpread  upon 
Cojfee-houfe  Tables , like  Linen  that's  laid  ai 
drying  in  the  Quarters  of  Moorfields. 

Scrihling  is  a Difeafe  as  peculiar  to  the  Gen- 
tlemen of  England,  as  the  Itch  to  the  Lairds: 
of  Scotland  ; a Clap  to  the  Marjhals  of  France,, 

and 
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and  the  Dry-belly-ach  to  the  Deputy  Govern  our 
of  Jamaica,  And  whereas  other  Countries  have 
aKemedy  for  their  Difeafes , ours  is  Incurable ; 
for  the  College  of  Phyfitians  are  mofl  feifd  with 
it  themfelves , and  injlead  of  curings  have  given 
it  half  the  Nation. 

But  of  all  kind  of  Scribling , Jure  Poetry  is 
the  mojl  unprofitable.  He  that  writes  Fa&ion  is 
certain  of  obliging  a Party , and  hopes  Prefer- 
ment. The  Fellow  that  vindicated  the  T ackers 
may  rival  the  Marefchal  de  Montrevil  when 
Perfecution  comes  in  vogue , and  Englifhmen  lofe 
the  Senfe  of  Liberty.  But  he  that  writes  a Play 
expofes  himfelf  without  any  Advantage  to  a par- 
cel of  fleering  Critic  ks,  who  wonder  at  any  Man 
for  attempting  fo  difficult  a Bufinefs  3 and  are  on 
h difappointed  when  he fucceeds  iri.t.  I muff  con - 
fefs  Us  very  hard  to  write  well  • but  when  a 
Man  has  an  Itch  at  Scribling 3 the  World  muff 
allow  it  much  harder  not  to  write  at  all. 

How  this  1 rifle  will  be  receiv’d , Dr.  Trot- 
ter, who  for  a Shilling  anfwers  all  impertinent 
Quefiions , had  not  Skill  enough  to  inform  me  • dis 
therefore  fuhmitted  to  thofe  Gentlemen  who  haze 
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Judgment  to  know  where  a thing  is  well  fetid,  they 
will  confider  ’ twos  wrote  only  for  an  Amufement 
in  the  Country,  and  never  intended  for  the  Stage , 
and  candidly  excufe  abundance  of  Faults  they 
may  jufily  find  thro  the  Unexperience  of  the: 
Author. 
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Dramatis, 
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Dramatis  Perfonas. 


Valentine , Son  to  Bonona,  in  love  with  Florida. 

Friendlove,  A young  Country  Gentleman,  in  love  with  Candia. 
Conjlant , A young  marry'd  Gentleman. 

Sprightly , A Gentleman,  cheated  of  his  Eftate,  Pretender  to  Clara. 
Wealthy  ") 

and  >Two  old  Country  Juftices. 

Wife  man.  j 

Latitat,  A Knavilh  Attorney, 

Major  Sly,  An  old  fajhiond  decay’d  Gentleman. 

Let-acre,  Stuard  to  Bonona. 


Florida,  Furiofa’s  Daughter. 

Candia,  Daughter  to  Wealthy. 

Clara,  Sifter  to  Conjlant. 

Favourite,  Houfekeeper  to  Bonona. 

Guards,  Country  People,  Singers,  Dancers,  and  other  Atten- 
dants. 


MEN. 


WOMEN. 


n 

Widows  of  good  Eftates. 


SCENE.,  A Country  form. 
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LOVE  in  a Hollow  Tree. 
ACT  I.  SCENE  I. 


SCENE,  a Country  Town. 

Bonona  fitting  on  a Chair  with  a Table  before  her , Account  Books, 

Ben  and  Ink . 

Bon. "V  O S T hear.  Maid?  call  Let-acre,  and  bid  him 
^ bring  his  Accounts  of  my  Stock,  and  fend  in  Fa- 
I M vourite.  [ Exit  Maid. 

Enter  Favourite  and  Let-acre. 

Bon.  Come,  Let-acre,  let  me  fee  the  Account  of  my  Stock  with- 
out doors.  Read  firft  the  Account  taken  laft  Quarter. 

Let.  Imprimis,  Two  faddle  Geldings,  one  breeding  Mare, 
three  Colts,  one  Market  Horfe,  in  all  feven  Horfes.  Now  in  my 
Book  of  Receipts  there  is  14 1.  enter’d  receiv’d  for  one  Gelding 
which  was  fold  5 fo  there  muft  be  one  of  the  Geldings  left  out 
now.  QBon.  writes  in  her  Book-"]  Item,  1 5 Milch  Cows  and  a 
Bull. 

Fav.  Poor  Bull,  but  alas,  poor  Cows ! [Afide.~]  Ay,  one  Bull, 
that’s  the  reafon  why  we  have  fo  many  barren  Cows  every  Year. 

B Let.  There 
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Let.  There  was  one  Bull  kill’d  at  Chriftmas  for  entertaining 
the  Court  of  Aldermen,  and  there’s  a young  one  comes  in  this 
Y ear.  [To  F av.]  In  my  Receipt-Book  for  this  Quarter  there’s  re- 
ceiv’d 13/.  for  three  Cows,  and  there’s  three  Heifers  that  have 
calved  to  come  in  and  fupply  their  places.  In  the  Expence-Book 
there’s  one  fatted  Cow  kill’d,  fo  there  will  be  but  fourteen  Cows 
for  this  Year. 

Fav.  Ay,  you’ll  bring  ’em  to  feven  at  laftj  and  yet  if  we  buy 
Butter  orCheefe,  I know  whofhall  hear  of  it  then.  [Bon.  writes 

. I>  her  Book, • 

Enter  Valentine  with  a Hawk,  ons  Fiji,  a Hawking-Bag  by  s Side , 
a Boy  leading  two  Spaniels  coupl’d. 

Bon.  Had  you  any  Sport,  Son  ? 

Val.  Yes,  Madam,  I had  a good  flight  of  a Pheafant  Cock, 
that  after  my  Hawk  feiz’d  made  Head  as  if  he  wou’d  have  fought, 
but  my  Hawk  plum’d  her  prefently. 

Let.  A brave  Hawk  indeed.  Matter,  But  wou’d  I had  her 
Head  off,  for  he  breaks  all  the  Hedges  in  following  her.  [Ajide. 
Val.  Boy,  let  go  the  Dogs,  and  caft  my  Hawk  on  the  Perch  • 

[Exit  Boy. 

Bon.  Come,  Let-acre,  let’s  go  on. 

Fav.  The  laft  Mutton  kill’d  was  lean.  Madam,  fhou’d  not  fome 
fat  Sheep  be  bought  in. 

Bon.  What  fay  you,  Let-acre,  ^ it  ? 

Let.  This  is  the  worft  time  of  the  Year  for  Sheep,  the  frefh 
Grafs  makes  ’em  fall  away,  and  they  begin  to  tafte  of  the  Wool  $ 
they  muft  be  fpar’d  a while,  and  Favourite  mud:  caft  to  fpend 
fome  Salt  Meat  and  Fifti : I hope  we  Ihall  have  fome  fat  Calves 
and  Lambs  (hortly. 

Fav.  While  the  Grafs  grows,  the  Steed  ftarves  5 he  faith, 
live  Horfe,  and  thou  (halt  have  Grafs  3 he  cares  not  how  much 
of  the  Store  in  the  Houfe  is  fpent,  wou’d  he  wou’d  be  as  care- 
ful to  bring  it  in  3 he’ll  keep  the  Sheep  till  they  die  of  the  fat 
rot  before  they  Ihall  be  kill’d,  there’s  no  keeping  Houfe  without 
Mutton,  I love  Mutton.  [ Afide . 

Bon.  Ay,  but  Favourite,  every  thing  in  its  Seafon,  now’s  a time 
for  other  things. 

Fav.  He’d  have  us  Maids  keep  Lent  all  the  Year  by’s  good 

Will  3 
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Will*  but  I’ll  fit  him  with  poor  John,  I’Jl  warrant  him,  Morn 
ing,  Noon  and  Night  nothingTmTpoor  John,  as  he  is,  and  I 
am  fure  he  deferves  no  better.  I wonder  what  effedt  the  Lanib- 
Stones  and  Marrow-Bones  have  on  him,  I fee  none  for  my  parr, 
not  fo  much  as  a dry  Kits,  he  fhall  have  no  more  for  me.  | \A(ide. 

Bon.  I think,  Let-acre , I have  fet  all  right.  [Exit  Let.  bowing. 
Favourite  frowning  takes  away  her  Miftrefs's  Book,  Pen,  Ink, 

Table,  and  goes  ojfi  Valentine  comes  up  to  Bonona. 

Val.  How  do  you  do  to  Day,  Mother  ? 

Bon.  Thank  you,  Son  * well,  but  I’d  fain  have  you  eafe  me 
of  this  Trouble,  I grow  ancient,  ’tis  time  for  me  to  give  up  this 
World,  and  be  thinking  of  another. 

Val,  Madam,  I generally  walk  over  the  Grounds  twice  a Week, 
on  purpofe  to  fee  how  things  go  * and  as  I hawk  or  courfe,  if  I 
fee  or  chance  to  break  a Gap,  I fpeak  to  Let-acre  to  (end  one  to 
mend  it,  and  tell  him  of  any  thing  that’s  amifs. 

Enter  Favourite  privately  HJl’ning  at  a dijlance. 

Bon.  Yes,  Son,  what  is  without  doors  I know,  betwixt  your 
felf  and  Let-acre,  is  well  manag’d  * but  do  ye  think  its  no  trou- 
ble to  manage  my  Houfe-keeping,  and  at  fpare  times  to  find  out 
work  for  my  Maids. 

Val.  I hope  you  wou’d  not  have  me  take  care  of  that,  and 
manage  the  Maids  into  the  Bargain. 

Bon.  No,  Son,  but  to  bring  in  one  to  do  it. 

Val.  Methinks  Favourite  can  do  that  well,  file  can  fcold  I’m 
fure,  and  they  fay  that’s  one  good  Property  of  a Houfe-keeper. 

Fav.  Can  (he  fo,  fhe  hath  not  given  you  half  your  due  yet, 
bec'aufe  (lie  wou’d  not  have  had  you  thought  (he  could  (cold  3 but 
you  may  have  caufe  to  fay  it  e’er  I am  two  days  older,  if  I catch 
your  Boy  at  the  Cream  pot,  or  Dogs  in  the  Dairy.  Ajide . 

Bon.  You  miftake  me  (fill,  Son,  methinks  you  are  now  of 
Years  fufficient  to  marry,  and  I know  not  of  any  natural  Infir- 
mity that  (hould  hinder  you,  yet  I don’t  fee  any  token  that  you 
think  of  it. 

Val.  They  fay,  Marriage  is  out  of  Fafhion. 

Bon.  I know  not  the  Fafhion,  and  ( know  no  Fafhion  ought  to 
be  contrary  to  the  Rules  Nature  hath  preferib’d  3 for  in  all  law- 
ful things  we  may  follow  the  Dictates  of  Nature. 

B 2 Val.  Then  . - 
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Vat.  Then  ’tis  natural  to  take  a Wife  and  keep  her  while  we 
affett  her,  and  when  we  like  another  Woman  better,  turn  off  the 
firft  and  take  the  latter,  and  that  the  Law  will  not  allow. 

Bon.  No,  Son,  that’s  only  of  depraved  Nature,  our  wild  Af- 
feftions  muft  be  govern’d  by  Reafon  and  with  Judgment,  weigh- 
ing the  Good  and  Evil  that  attend  the  fatisfying  of  them. 

Val.  The  Matrimonial  Load  is  too  much  for  me  to  lug  about. 

Bon.  Wedlock  duly  entred  into  is  fo  far  from  being  a Load, 
that  it’s  the  Eafe  of  all  our  Bufinefs,  the  Center  we  aim  at,  and 
till  we  hit  are  never  at  reft  : In  thofe  that  defpife  Mar- 
riage, it’s  feldom  but  fuch  defire  Society  and  Company  with  Wo- 
men, but  taking  the  wrong  Courfe,  that  is,  only  of  fatisfying 
their  fenfual  Appetites  (which  muft  be  with  wild  Women)  they 
can  expett  to  reap  no  better  Fruit , . than  in  the  end  to  ab- 
hor all  Women  kind  5 but  as  to  the  Burthen,  I’ll  give  you 
the  meaneft  Example  imaginable,  by  which  you  may  make 
worthier  Obfervations.  Have  you  not  feen  a poor  Pedlar  and 
his  Wife,  one  carry  the  Pack'  one  while,  and  the  other  another 
while  ? 

Val.  Ay,  and  a Child  or  two  into  the  Bargain. 

Bon.  Yes,  and  they  wou’d  rather  leave  their  Pack,  tho’  it  be 
all  their  Eftate,  than  that  Child. 

Val.  Let  who  will  take  the  Pack  for  my  part. 

Bon.  Son,  you  fpeak  not  experimentally. 

Val.  Nor  do  defire. 

Bon.  But  I that  have  can  tell  you  , when  my  Husband  had 
met  with  Crofles,  and  came  home  fad  and  de jetted,  as  I foon 
perceiv’d  in  his  Countenance,  fo  I cou’d  fuddenly  cure  him  5 and 
when  my  felf  have  been  vex’d,  as  loon  as  ever  I commu- 
nicated to  my  Husband  my  Thoughts,  I was  at  eafe  and 
well. 

Val.  But  where  lay  the  weight  then  ? 

Bon.  It  was  vanifh’d,  the  Stone  that  one  cou’d  not  ftir,  put 
both  our  Hands  to  it  was  overturn’d  fuddenly. 

Val.  I care  for  no  body’s  turning  Stones  with  me.  [AJide."]  Ma- 
dam, my  Father's  Allies  I honour,  and  your  felf,  I hope,  you  al- 
ways fee  I do,  but  fuch  two  are  rare  to  find  5 there  was  a mu- 
tual Harmony  (as  I have  often  heard  and  partly  feen)  betwixt 

all 


Love  in  a Hollow  Tree.  5 

all  your  Actions,  that  your  very  Servants  danc’d  in  doing  their 
Bufinefs,  keeping  time  to  your  Mufick.  But  you  have  heard 
of  our  Neighbours,  Honejlu*  and  Furiofa,  he  a peaceable  Man, 
and  (he  made  up  with  Difcord,  that  when  (he  had  frighted  Huf- 
band,  Children  and  Servants  out  of  doors,  wou’d  fcold  twelve 
hours  with  the  Walls. 

Bon.  There  are  many  that  live  as  my  Husband  and  my  felf 
did|*  but  he,  good  Man,  had  many  Misfortunes  in  the  World,  ft* 
and  (lie  ofa  proud  and  haughty  Spirit,  and  cou’d  not  bear  it, 
then  (he  wou’d  fly  out  into  Extravagancies. 

Val.  I am  fure  to  have  her  was  his  greateft  Misfortune. 

Bon.  I grant  it,  but  if  a Storm  catch  you  one  day  abroad, 
will  you  ever  keep  Houfe,  left  you  (hou’d  meet  with  the  like?  I 
hope  there’s  few  of  her  Temper,  and  befides,  a good  Husband 
makes  a good  Wife  : There  might  be  fome  fault  on  the  Man’s 
fide. 

Val.  And  if  two  Faults  meet  we  may  fure  call  that  3 
breaking. 

Bon.  That  does  not  always  follow,  doth  not  different  Sounds 
make  the  beft  Mufick  3 that  Frailty  that  the  one  finds  himfelf 
apt  to  fall  into,  makes  his  Reafon  allow  the  other  the  fame. 
Some  grains  of  Allowance  muft  be,  or  elfe  being  equally  match'd, 
the  Balance  is  even  betwixt  them,  and  fo  it’s  juft  Gold  weight. 

But  as  there  is  not  that  evennefs  of  Temper  in  fome  as  there  is 
in  others  3 yet  there’s  a thing  call’d  Love,  which  not  only  co- 
vereth  thofe  petty  Miftakes,  but  makes  every  thing  delightful 
that  pafles  betwixt  them.  The  true  caufe  of  all  Differences  is 
only  want  of  true  Love,  and  the  caufe  of  that  is  chiefly  becaufe 
Men  and  Women  let  their  Affections  and  Appetites  grow  loofe 
and  ungovern’d. 

Val.  Ay,  marry  where  they  love  to  fuch  a liking. 

Enter  Latitat. 

Lat  it.  By  your  leave,  good  Mrs.  Bonona,  your  Servant,  and 
noble  Valentine  l kifs  your  Hand  3 truly.  Sir,  if  I had  not  feen 
you  here  I (hou’d  fcarcely  have  known  you.  Why,  Madam, 
he’s  grown  a Man  ready  for  Marriage,  is  he  not  that  way  dif- 
pos’d?  You  know  your  Husband  left  me  Truftee  to  his  Eftate, 
and  the  Heir  follows  the  Eftate  3 truft  me,  I’ll  provide  a Match 
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for  him,  a dainty  young  Lady,  either  with  or  worth  her  weight 
in  Gold. 

Bon.  I thank  you  for  your  kind  Offer,  Mr.  Latitat,  but  yo  u 
know  I eas’d  you  of  the  Trouble  of  the  Eftate,  and  I hope  ray 
Son,  when  he  fees  convenient,  will  provide  himfelf  a Wife. 

Latit.  Ay,  ay,  but  a good  helping  Hand,  Madam,  will  do 
no  hurt  you  know.  I'm  interwoven  with  many  Gentlemens 
Eftates,  that  I have  them  and  their  Daughters  at  difpofal  5 I alfo 
have  a compleat  Survey  of  every  Man's  Lands,  Monies,  nay,  the 
very  Qualities  and  Conditions  of  their  Daughters  for  a great 
part  of  this  Province  5 then  my  Credit  will  prevail,  fo  they’ll 
take  my  Report  of  your  Eftate  without  ever  viewing  it.  I can 
(tho*  it  be  a fair  one)  double  it,  then  draw  the  Writings  in  a 
trice,  that  they  (hall  marry  before  it  takes  Air,  and  the  Job  once 
done,  you  know  is  done  for  ever. 

Bon.  ajide.  Right  Lawyer!  Truly,  Sir,  I do  not  find  my  Son 
inclinable  in  the  leaft,  but 

Latit.  When  he  is  I {hall  hear  of  you,  my  Houfe  is  well 
known,  there’s  a great  deal  of  Company  attend  me  there  when 
I come  from  the  Term,  it  is  a Market,  a little  Fair. 

Bon.  I hope  you  fell  ’em  good  Penny-worths,  Sir. 

Latit.  Yes,  yes,  there’s  good  Bargains  drove  betwixt  us,  they 
never  complain  5 fome  I fell  Papers  to,  fome  I buy  Lands  of  ^ I 
have  now  good  ftore  of  Farms,  I am  forc’d  (and  will  do,  tho’ 
I borrow  my  felf)  to  help  Perfons  to  Moneys  that  are  in  ftraits, 
and  eafe  them  of  their  Lands.  There’s  fome  People  of  Quality, 
Madam,  do  not  know  how  to  manage  their  Eftates,  whatfliou’d 
fucli  do  with  them,  I eafe  them. 

Bon.  But  pray.  Sir,  have  a care  of  over-burthening  your 
felf. 

Latit.  O,  Madam,  a Lawyer’s  Confidence  is  feldom  overbur- 
ihen’d,  I have  practis’d  it  fo  long  it’s  become  habitual  5 at  firft  I 
cou'd  fwallow  it  well  enough,  but  fometimes  it  ftuck  a little  in 
my  Maw,  gave  a prick  or  two,  at  length  I took  one  Dofe  of 
Hobbes  s Leviathan,  it  clear’d  my  Stomach,  and  made  it  after- 
wards go  down  as  glibly.— 1 can  fwallow  a whole  Manner, 

Wood  and  all,  and  digeft  it  too  as  eafie  as  I con’d  drink  a Bottle 
of  your  good  Wine. 


Bon.  You 
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Bon.  You  cannot  fwallow  that  before  you  have  it. 

Latit.  I never  went  a dry  from  your  Houfe. 

Bon.  But  thirfty  fometimes,  I believe.  [A fide.]  Favourite. 

Enter  Favourite. 

Bon.  Here,  fetch  a Bottle  of  Wine. 

Latit.  Well,  Madam,  you  fay  he's  notdifpos’d  to  marry  yet, 
when  he  is  let  me  hear,  I'll  do  his  Bufinefs. 

Val.  His  own  he  means.  , [ Aftde .. 

Enter  Favourite  with  a Bottle  and  Glafs. 

Val.  Mr.  Latitat  your  Health.  [Drinks. 

Latit.  Sir,  your  very  humble  Servant. Madam,  here's  to 

your  Fire-fide,  and  may  you  live  to  be  a great  Grand-mother. 
[ Going  to  drink..']  Faith,  I cannot  chufe  but  wonder,  that  ha- 
ving fo  much  Wealth,  you  have  the  Wit  to  underhand  for  whom 
you  got  it.  ■ ■—  Few  fuch  Mothers  ! [Drinks* 

Bon.  I have  fo  much  Wit  to  underhand  it  (hall  not  be  fpent 
in  the  Law. 

Latit.  I never  knew  a rich  Woman  a Wit  before  in  my  Life. 

This  is  brisk  Wine,  come,  Mihrefs,  give  me  the  other 

Glafs,  it  will  fend  me  going. 

Val.  Pray  Heav’n  it  may.  [Aftde.- 

Enter  Servant. 

Scrv.  There’s  a Countryman  below  defires  to  fpeak  with 
you. 

Latit.  With  me!  call  him  to  the  Door.  [Exit  Servant.]  Pray, 
Mihrefs,  fill  me  a Glafs  of  Wine,  I had  almoh  forgot  to  drink 
ray  young  Maher’s  Health,  you’ll  pledge  me,  Madam. 

Bon.  You’re  to  be  commended.  Sir,  Wine  will  raife  your 
Spirits,  and  make  you  difeharge  the  rotten  Wood  you  fwallow’d, 
your  Stomach  is  overburthpn’d.  — Oh  ! how  I loath  the  Sin  of 
Drunkennefs.  [Afide. 

Enter  a Countryman. 

Latit.  Well,  what’s  your  Bufinefs  with  me  ? [The  Countryman 
whifpersi ] Odfo,  are  they  there  ? Here's  a Teher  for  the  good 
News. 

Countrym.  Blefs  your  Honour.  [Exit. 

Latit.  This  Fellow  has  brought  me  rare  News,  excellent  News, 
News  fit 
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Fat.  For  what  ? 

Latit.  To  be  conceal'd. Sir  Thomas  Counterfeit , and  my 

Lord  Forge  ftay  for  me  in  the  Market  at  the  Bull-head. 

Madam,  I beg  your  pardon.  The  Exigence  of  their  Affairs  robs 
you  of  your  Friend,  who  is  truly  ready  and  able  to  ferve  you 
and  your  Son,  and  wou’d  not  have  him  bafhful.  [ Going  out. 
You  were  fpeaking,  Madam,  how  good  Wine  was  to  difcharge 
over-burthen’d  Stomachs,  therefore  pray,  Miftrefs,  let’s  have 
the  other  Glafs.  [ She  fills  to  the  brim .3  You  have  a Defign  up- 
on me,  ha,  Miftrefs  Favourite. 

Fav.  You  and  your  Defigns  may  go  together,  Mr.  Lawyer. 

{ She  fets  the  Bottle  down. 

Latit.  What,  Miftrefs,  do  you  keep  the  bottom  of  the  Bottle 
for  Duck  Sauce  ? 

Fav.  That’s  for  fuch  thirfty  Rogues  as  you. 

Latit.  I’ve  no  need  to  hunt  for  drink. 

Fav.  No,  thou  art  for  whole  Eftates,  Mannors,  or  fuch 
like. 

Latit.  What ! do  you  think  I came  hither  to  be  the  Jeft  of 
your  greafy  Houfe-keeper.  [She  laughs  at  him 1}  S’death,  if  it 
were  not  a Difhonour  I wou’d  kick  thee. 

Fav.  If  your  Valour  lies  in  your  Legs , I’ll  try  whether 
a blow  or  two  will  raife  it.  [She  throws  down  the  Table 

[and  Bottle  at  him. 

Latit.  Udsbud,  you  Jade,  you’ve  broke  my  Toes. This 

is  a Contrivauce  of  yours.  Madam. 

Fav.  Be  gone,  Lawyer,  or  I will  ring  thee  fuch  a Peal,  thou 
fhalt  confefs  the  troubled  Sea  more  calm,  that  Thunder  with  lefs 
Violence  cleaves  the  Air.  — I can  talk,  Heav’n  be  prais’d,  for 
Tongue  no  Woman  in  all  BiUinfgate^ s better  weapon’d.  [Afide. 

Latit.  You  fcold  well,  Miftrefs,  farewell,  Screech  Owl.  [Exit. 

Fav.  Farewel,  Knave. I’ll  follow  you.  [Exit. 

Val.  A right  Name  for  all  Lawyers. 

Bon.  Let  me  advife  you  Son,  to  beware  of  him,  he  hath 
fome  Defign  of  a Wife  for  you,  and  a part  out  of  her  Portion 
for  himfelf ; for  fuch  Fellow’s  Courtefies  are  but  Veils  for  their 
Knavery. 
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Val.  I believe  I fhall  riot  trouble  him  on  that  account, 
I’m  glad  we’re  rid  of  him. 

Enter  Favourite  laughing. 

Fav.  He  went  away  fwearing  that  fuch  prodigious  Af- 
fronts merited  fevere  Punifhment ; I plainly  told  him  he  was 
a cheating  Rafcal,  and  if  he  tarry’d  any  longer  I wou'd 
publifh  his  Knavery  to  all  the  World  : He  was  enrag’d  at 
this  Anfwer,  and  begun  to  ftorm  like  an  Irifh  Pried $ at 
laft  I downright  told  him  he  was  a Knave  in  Grain,  had  as 
much  Impudence,  and  as  little  Undemanding  as  a Horfe- 
racer  3 no  more  Honour  than  a Scotch  Lord,  no  more  Ho- 
nefty  than  a French  Taylor,  and  no  more  Religion  than  an 
Englifh  Whore  or  a canting  Informer : What  wou’d  1 give 
to  fee  this  Fellow  condemn’d,  hang’d,  and  anatomiz’d,  that 
the  World  might  once  behold  the  inlide  of  a Lawyer ! and 
in  this  reforming  Age  I’m  fure  we  (hou’d  have  his  dying 
Speech  read  in  the  Courts  of  VEejlminfler  for  a Warning  to 
all  Pettifoggers,  ev’n  from  the  furr’d  Gown  down  to  the 
crop-ear’d  Clerk. 

Val.  Hang  the  infignificant  Rafcal,  let’s  talk  no  more  of 
him,  be  gone,  Favourite. 

Fav.  I fly,  Sir.  [Ex/7. 

Val.  Madam,  when  he  interrupted  our  Difcourfe  you 
were  fpeaking  how  happy  Love  made  Marriage,  but  I’m 
fure  I can  fee  many  made  unhappy  by  Love  $ that  it  {hou’d 
have  fo  good  an  effeft  in  Marriage,  and  fo  ill  in  a Angle  ftate 
is  fomewhat  ftrangej  neither  I think  can  the  future  good 
of  it  recompence  the  evil,  or  make  amends  for  the  Mifchiefs 
it  draws  one  into  before.  It’s  certainly  worfe  than  Latitat’s 
fwallowing  Eftates,  for  it  deftroys  the  very  Qualities  of 
Men,  transforms  them  into  the  likenefs  of  the  Object  be- 
lov’d,  be  it  what  it  will. 

Bon.  That  which  you  fpeak  of  is  generally  a Love  be- 
gottenibetwixtLuft  and  Idlenefs,  and  not  a true  Love,  groun- 
ded on  Reafon  and  Difcretion,  as  that  ought  to  be  betwixt 
Man  and  Wife,  wherein  there  is  an  Union  of  Soul  and  Bo- 
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dy,  and  before  Marriage  a generous  Inclination  plac’d  on 
a due  Objeft,  exalts  the  Mind,  and  puts  Men  on  the  greateft 
and  nobleft  Atchievements,  to  appear  more  confpicuous  in 
the  Apprehenfion  of  their  beloved. 

Val.  But  it  feems  to  me  that  Womens  Defires  and  De- 
lights are  chiefly  in  fuch  Follies,  that  he  that  exercifes  him- 
felf  in  matters  acceptable  to  them,  muft  quit  his  Reafon, 
become  effeminate,  renounce  him  all  that’s  worthy,  and  the 
very  means  to  enoble  his  Mind  and  Name,  and  gives  a loofe 
to  all  Vanities,  if  not  Extravagancies. 

Bon.  Oh!  No,  Son,  you  well  know  a Kite  never  brought 
forth  a good  flying  Hawk,  and  if  there  be  a noble  Tenden- 
cy in  Mens  Spirits,  certainly  the  Fountain  whence  fuch. 
' Streams  flow  muft  not  be  impure.  There  are  Women  that 
have  pafs’d  through  all  thofe  noble  Exercifes  which  dig- 
nifie  the  Sons  of  Men,  and  it  may  well  be  that  fuch  ex- 
traordinary Products  are  more  rare  in  their  >Sex,  fince 
there  are  not  thofe  Seminaries  or  Nurferies  for  their  Edu- 
cation as  there  are  for  Men,  neither  are  they  call’d  forth 
to  make  their  Worth  publick  j yet  there  are  many,  very 
many  that  apply  themfelves  to  Learning  in  private,  and 
have  a true  Noblenefs  of  Mind.  Others  Ihew  their  Pru- 
dence and  Goodnefs  in  managing  the  Affairs  they  are  intru- 
ded in,  but  being  confin’d  for  the  mod  part  to  their  Fami- 
ly Concerns,  it  cannot  give  that  publick  Oftentation  as  Mens 
Wifdom  doth. -Yet  Virtue  and  Goodnefs  appear  fo  fre- 

quently among  them,  as  if  they  were  the  Fabricks  the  Gra- 
ces chiefly  delighted  to  dwell  in. 

Val.  Such  a one  were  worth  finding,  but  — 

Bon.  Time  and  Opportunity  may  find  you  fuch  a one. 
Val.  I muft  meet  fome  Gentlemen  this  Ev’ning  to  go  a 
hawking. 1 defpair  of  finding  fuch  a Miftrefs.  [Exit. 
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SCENE,  a Market  appears  at  fome  diftame. 

Enter  Friendlove,  Conftant,  Sprightly. 

Friend.  How  goes  the  Market,  Con ft ant  ? 

Conft.  Faith,  Friendlove , I can’t  tell,  I’m  but  new  come 
to  Town. 

Spright.  The  Horfe  Fair’s  fcarcely  begun  yet,  I muft  be 
there  if  it  be  to  buy  a Horfe  to  run  away  on. 

Friend.  You  do  not  intend  to  do  it  privately,  Sprightly, 
itfeems,  that  you  proclaim  it. 

Spright.  No,  though  I have  little  to  leave  behind,  or  car- 
ry with  me,  yet  I have  not  fold  my  Honefty  and  Confcience, 
and  fo  I care  not  who  knows  it.  If  you  are  at  Leifure,  Gen- 
tlemen, (hall  I have  your  Affiftance,  a Jury  is  but  needful 
to  pafs  a Verdift  oh  Jgorfe-flefh,  and  it  may  be,  prove  an 
ignoramus  too. 

Conft.  I attend  you.  [To  Sprightly. 

Friend.  You’ll  excufe  me,  I muft  attend  on  my  Miftrefs. 

Spright.  You  have  a blow’d  Fac’d  Heifer  then  to  buy 
yet,  but  you  may  chance  on  a milch  or  barren  Cow,  the 
Market’s  deceitful,  buy  at  home. 

Enter  Latitat  with  Papers,  walking  about  the  Room. 

Latit.  This  is  my  Room,  Gentlemen,  I'd  wifh  you  to 
forbear  it. 

Conft.  I love  to  fee  Horfes,  what  wou’d  you  buy  ? 

[To  Sprightly. 

Latit.  Don’t  you  know  me  a Man  of  Bufinefs,  I have 
People  come  to  me  on  the  concern  of  their  whole  Eftates. 

Spright.  I'd  buy  a pacing  Gelding,  for  I have  done 
hunting. 

Friend.  What  I you  intend  to  fet  up  for  a fat  Alderman 
then. 

Latit.  I tell  you  it’s  my  Room,  I had  the  Pofieffion  of  it 
firft  C 2 Conft. 
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C<w/2.  What  impudent  Fellow  is  this  ? 

A Lawyer,  Sir,  don’t  you  fee  Buchram  > 

Spright.  1s  t poffible ! Sir,  I took  you  for  a Taylor,  or 
an  Alderman. 

Latit.  Sir,  I’m  no  Alderman,  for  you  fee  my  Head  with- 
out Horns. 

Conft.  By  your  old  fafhion’d  Garb,  and  your  Affurance, 
one  would  take  you  for  a Country  Juft  ice,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Latit.  Sir,  I’m  no  Country  Juftice,  I can  fpeak  Senfe. — 
Don’t  think  to  play  upon  me.  Gentlemen,  this  is  my  Room, 
I had  the  Pofleffion  of  it  firft. 

Spright.  And  thou  (halt  keep  it. 

Friend.  What  if  we  put  a Trick  upon  him.  Ajide  to 

[Gonftant  and  Sprightly. 

Conjl.  With  all  my  heart. 

Friend.  It  will  make  rare  fport. 

Conjl.  We’ll  do  it.  [Whif per s, pulls  a Cord  from  behind  the  door, 
and  he  and  Conft.  lay  hold  on  Lat.  and  bind  him  in  the  Chair. 

.Let. What  do  ye  mean.G entlemen  ? hereDrawer.[La  t, knocks. 

Drawer  without.  Coming,  coming,  Sir. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Spright.  You  Dog,  get  down.  [Offers  to  kick  the  Drawer, 

and  J huts  the  Door  on  him.  QFriendlove,  Conftant,  Spright- 
ly laugh  and  point  at  Latitat,  and  drink,  to  him. 

Friend.  If  it  be  your  Room  pay  the  Reckoning.  — Learn 
Manners  there.  [ Exeunt  all  but  Latitat  who  knocks. 

Latit.  What!  no  body  come!  thefe  Fops  have  feed  the 
Drawer,  here  I muft  fit  till  I have  cool’d  my  Heels.  [Walks 
about  with  the  Chair  at  hfc  Back. 3 No  body  dare  come  $ if 
I catch  thefe  Birds  in  my  Net  I’ll  p'ume’em  and  bite  ’em  too. 
'Well,  I’ll  lay  a Trap. 

Enter  Countryman. 

Countrym.  Blefs  your  Worlhip.  [ Bows  — Jlarts  and  laughs , 
[7  hen  offers  to  come  and  unbind  him. 

Latit.  Let  me  alone.  Sirrah ; call  up  the  Drawer.  [Exit 
Countryman .3  I'll  make  ’em  rue  it.  - — — Bind  me  here,  lay 
violent  Hands  on  me.  Enter 
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Enter  Countryman  and  Drawer. 

Lalit.  Doft  hear.  Drawer,  Didft  not  thou  fee  the  Gen- 
tlemen lay  violent  Hands  on  me,  and  bind  me? 

Draw.  No,  Sir. 

Latit.  No,  Sir,  how  fo,  Sir  ? 

Draw.  I offer’d  to  come  in,  and  they  kick’d  me  in  their 
Frolicks.  * 

Latit.  Who  kick’d  you  ? what’s  his  Name  ? 

Draw.  O,  Sir,  his  Name  is his  Name  tis  — Faith* 

I forgot,  can  you  tell,  Countryman  ? 

Countrym.  If  I am  not  miftaken  I faw  him  at  Mrs.  Ba- 
nana's Houfe  when  I deliver’d  you  the  Meflage. 

Latit.  Then  it  muft  be  Sprightly. 

Draw.  He  made  hafte  after  you,  Sir,  ha,  ha. 

Latit.  Curfe  on  his  hafte.  — May  all But  I’ll  not 

wafte  my  Curfes  on  a Country  Squire  $ had  my  Friends  come 
whom  I appointed,  how  contemptible  had  I look’d,  I had 
been  made  the  common  Sport  of  every  fneering  Serjeant. — 
Well,  do  thou  bear  witnefs  for  me,  and  I will  for  thee  5 
both  of  you  bear  witnefs  I’m  bound,  cannot  write  nor  ufe 
my  Hands,  I’ll  plague  him,  now  untie  me.  [The  Country- 
man lets  him  loofe. 

Draw.  I cannot  bear  witnefs  what  I did  not  fee. 

Latit.  Did  I fee  thee  kick’d,  no.  — Yet  I wou’d  have  you 
fue  him,  and  I’ll  bear  witnefs,  tho’  I did  not  fee  it. 

Draw.  O rare  Lawyer!  for  all  your,  fuing  you’re  like  to 
pay  the  Reckoning.  [Ajide. 

Countrym.  Sir,  1 have  been  abus'd  too,  and  defire  your 
Worlhip  to  grant  me  a Quo  minus  prefen  tly,  I’m  the  Obfer- 
vator’s  Countryman,  and  I’ll  arreft  him  before  he  goes 

home.  What  do  you  think'he  did  by  me,  Sir? Sir, 

he  did  ufe  me,  good  Lord,  how  he  did  ufe  me ! 

Latitat.  Prithee  how  ? 

Countrym.  He  took  my  Oaken  Towel  from  me,  and  almoft 

broke  my  Head. Sir,  wou’d  you  believe  it,  I ask’d 

in  very  civil  words  what  he  meant  by  it. And  what  do 

you 
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you  think  his  Anfwer  was  ? He  told  me  I was  a Scoundrel, 

a Whiggifh  Son  of  a Whore, ’as  I hope  to  be  fav’d 

:,tis  true, 

Latit.  Did  he  ftrike  thee  ? Very  fine! 

Countrym.  I did  feel  no  Blows,  but  he  wou'd  have  ftruck 
me  had  not  the  Crowd  been  fo  great  he  cou’d  not  have 
room  to  take  his  Blow,  fo  I efcap'd.* 

Latit.  Here,  take  this,  and  give  it  a Bailiff  quickly. 

[Latit.  takes  a Paper  and  writes  in 
[it,  and  gives  it  to  the  Countryman . 

Countrym.  What  mufti  give  you,  Sir?  [Pulls  out  a Purfe. 

Latit.  Ten  Shillings  and  two  Pence  in  all 

Countrym.  How,  Sir  1 that’s  more  than  1 am  worth. 

Latit.  Six  Shillings  and  eight  Pence  the  Writ,  two  Shil- 
lings and  fix  Pence  the  Warrant,  twelve  Pence  for  Poftage, 
and  don’t  I deferve  twelve  Pence  for  Expedition  j come, 
give  me  ten  Shilling,  I’ll  bate  the  two  Pence. 

Countrym.  Your  Port  is  fwift  indeed,  a Pox  take  it. 

Latitat.  Thou  Blockhead,  if  I had  not  one  ready  I muft 
have  fent  by  Poft,  then  thou  hadft  ftaid  a Week  longer,  and 
■Stave  paid  fo  then.  Doft  not  know  what  is  for  thy  Ad- 
wantage. 

Countrym.  Ten  Shillings,  that’s  all  I fold  my  Pigs  for, 
and  Joan  will  beat  me  with  the  Bed-ftaff  when  I come  home 
and  bring  no  Money  for  her  Pigs. 

Latit.  Doft  prate,  I'll  make  it  coft  thee  double  as  much. 

Countrym.  Pray,  Sir,  take  it,  put  me  out  of  your 
Books,  it’s  dangerous,  I hear,  to  come  there.  [Gives  the 
Money.']  It’s  more  than  my  Club  was  worth,  I was  not 
beaten  at  all. 

Latit.  Doft  prate  flail,  Rafcal,  be  gone.  [Exit  Countryman. 

Latit.  This  wou’d  have  been  cold  by  next  Market-day,  I 
muft  time  every  thing  right.  [Looks  for  Wine  in  the  Bottle , 
gets  up  and  walks.]  Now  I think  on’t  I had  beft  be  gone, 
left  they  come  again  and  bind  me  Neck  and  Heels  together. 
[Going. 

Enter 
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Enter  Drawer  with  a Bill  and  giver  it  Latitat,  who  flares. 

Latit.  How,  Sir!  Wine  3/.  — a Leg  o’  Mutton  4 s. — 
.Tarts  1 — Bread  and  Beer  is.  2d.  — a Cord  is.- — in 

all  10 s.  2d. 

Draw.  Don’t  I deferve  12  d.  for  Expedition. 

Latit.  O,  by  all  means,  take  your  Cord  back  again,  that’s 
a Shilling.  [Strides  him . 

Draw.  Hold,  hold,  Sir,  give  me  10  s.  my  M after  will 
bate  the  2 d. 

Latit.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  fhall  take  it,  give  my  Service  to 
your  Mafter,  — and  tell  him  the  Gallows  is  all  the  Inheri- 
tance he  was  born  to.  I have  yet  Lome  Remains  of  hope 
to  get  away  without  paying.  [ Afide . Goes  towards  the  Door . - 
Thou  art  a very  pretty  Lad,  always  laughing 3 ’tisyou  hand- 
fome  Drawers  that  win  the  Womens  Hearts. 

Draw.  We  endeavour  to  oblige  our  Company. 

Latit.  Next  time  I come  here  you  and  I muft  be  better 
acquainted.  — Faith  we  will  3 you  are  very  handfome,  have 
a care  of  wenching,  ’twill  fpoil  a good  Face.  [Exit  Lat. 

Draw.  Stop  him,  flop  him,  make  him  pay  at  the  Bar. 

[Exit  Draw. 

Enter  Friendlove  leading  Candia. 

Friend.  How  is  it  poflible  for  me  to  recompence  this 
Favour ! 

Cand.  Your  coming  is  full  Pay,  Sir. 

Friend.  How  do  you  think  your  lather  ftands  affe&ed, 
may  I break  it  to  him  yet. 

Cand.  I have  taken  Opportunities  to  mention  your  Name, 
and  I find  he  has  a good  Opinion  of  you,  but  I’d  have  it 
broke  by  fome  Friend  3 Latitat  the  Lawyer  has  been  propofing 
Matches  to  my  Father  for  me,  but  our  Neighbour  Pondrw, 
if  you’re  acquainted  with  him,  I know  none  better. 

Friend . Truly,  Madam,  your  Frebnefs  doth  lay  infinite 
Obligations  on  me  3 as  for  that  Petty-fogger  I bound  him 
in  this  Chair  within  this  half  hour. 

Cand.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 
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Enter  Drawer. 

Friend.  How  come  Latitat  unbound,  Drawer  > 

Draw.  He  had  continu’d  till  now  for  me  cfiafing,  and 
knocking,  and  dancing  with  the  Chair  at's  Back,  if  a Coun- 
tryman had  not  come  and  let  him  loofe  j he  knock’d  and 
call’d,  and  I wou’d  fuffer  none  to  go  up.  He  rail’d  and  fwore 
i fhould  fue  Sprightly  for  kicking  me,  and  he’d  be  witnefs  tho’ 
he  did  not  fee  it,  and  I mud  be  witnefs  of  his  binding. 

Friend.  And  to  you  made  a Bargain,  did  ye? 

Draw.  I fcorn,  Sir,  to  affront  Gentlemen  fo,  if  he  had 
hang’d  and  choak’d  till  I fet  him  loofe,  his  Trade  fljou’d 
have  been  fpoil’d.  — But  for  all  his  damming  I met  him 
doming  down  and  made  him  pay  the  Reckoning  for  the 
Wine  you  had. 

Friend.  Th’art  an  honefl:  Fellow,  here’s  fomething  for 
thee.  [Gives  him  Money , exit  Drawer. 

Friend.  I doubt  not  but  to  prevail  with  Wifeman  cordially 
to  propofe  the  matter  to  your  Father. 

Can.  And  I’ll  find  means  to  have  it  feconded,  and  if  I fol- 
low not  the  ufual  courfe  of  our  Sex  (which  is)  not  to  feem  for- 
ward  in  our  own  Wilhes,  impute  it  to  that  which  is  my  ufual 
courfe  in  other  matters,  to  tell  my  downright  meaning,  and 
withal  that  1 honour  you  fo,  that  I wou’d  not  have  you  toil 
all  night,  and  remain  in  doubt  whether  you  got  a Maidenhead 
at  laft.  I’ll  referve  your  Pains  till  another  time  5 take  the 
truth  of  my  Heart,  tho’  I blulh  to  own  it. 

Friend.  Dear  Madam,  never  Man  was  fo  happy  in  a Mi- 
ftrefs  as  I am,  and  the  Obligations  that  you  lay  on  me  have 
kindled  fuch  a Fire  in  my  Soul , as  cannot  be  extin- 
guilh’d  but  in  the  Abyfs  of  Blifs. 

[Friendlove  emhraceth  Candia. 

Cand.  Be  not  too  violent  at  firft. 

Love  in  young  Breads  like  Poifon  fwells  all  Parts, 

When  two  Months  Marriage  may  cure  both  our  Hearts. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT 
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ACT  II.  SCENE  1. 

S C E N Ej  a 'Room. 

Furiofa  fitting  in  a Chair  carding  Wool,  drefs’d  untow  rdly, 
her  Daughter  Florida  fitting  by  a Candle  at  a little  Table, 
working  on  a Parchment  very  clean  and  neat , a Maid  /pin- 
ning on  a long  Wheel. 

Flor.  /CEthinks,  Mother,  we  live  very  ftrangely  fince. 

lYL  my  Father’s  Death,  no  Company  comes  near 
us,  nor  do  we  ever  go  abroad. 

Fur.  Don’t  tell  me,  I have  not  been  in  a condition 
(thank  Latitat ) to  entertain  Neighbours,  and  if  I vifit,  l 
muft  expect  the  like.  No,  your  Father  hath  left  you  Land 
enough,  which  I have  clear'd,  and  I wou’d  have  fome 
Money  for  you,  and  when  I’m  dead  do  as  you  pleafe. 

Flor.  If  no  body  muft  come  near  us  I (hall  be  dead  firft, 
and  then  my  Coufin  Sprightly,  who  hath  little  Bftate  left 
now,  will  have  the  Land  as  Heir,  and  Latitat  will  fwallow 
it  after  the  reft  of  his,  and  turn  you  out  of  Doors,  for  this 
is  not  your  Jointure  Houfe. 

Fur.  You  take  great  care  of  me,  but  the  chief  end  is 
your  own,  I believe  5 you’d  have  fome  Lovers  come  (pretty 
Heart)  if  I had  feen  you  had  been  fit  for  that  Ilhou’d  have 
taken  care  of  it  before  now  j but  tho’  you  have  Years  to  be 
wifer,  yet  I fee 

Flor.  That  I have  patiently  waited  a great  while,  how- 
ever, a little  Society  with  our  Neighbours  our  Eftates  may 
fometimes  bear,  and  not  be  indifcreet. 

[_A  knocking  at  the  Door. 
Fur.  Who  fhould  knock  at  the  Door  here  after  Night ! 
leave  thy  Wheel,  call  the  Men  and  the  great  Dog  5 go  fee 

D who’s 
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who’s  there,  but  let  no  body  in  till  you  bring  me  word 
who  it  is,  and  whence  he  comes,  and  peep  thro’  the  Key- 
hole, and  fee  whether  it  be  one  or  more,  and  whether  they 
be  Men  or  Women.  [Exit  Maid. 

Flor.  If  this  (hould  be  a Gentleman,  Mother,  fucb  ftritt 
Examination  is  the  way" to  fright  him  away  5 and  if  others, 
it’s  the  way  to  make  ’em  think  you  have  Money,  and  put 
Defigns  into  their  Heads. 

Fur.  What  hath  any  one  to  do  to  come  to  me,  if  I had 
any  Bufinefs  with  them,  I’d  fend  for  'em. 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid.  There’s  only  one  Gentleman,  he  faith  his  Name 
is  Valentine , your  Neighbour,  and  defires  to  fee  you. 

Fur.  I have  no  Bufinefs  with  him,  let  him  go  home, 
and  if  he  have  any  with  me,  come  again  to  morrow. 

Flor.  I hope.  Mother,  you'll  be  more  civil,  I’ll  go  let 
him  in.  [ Tak.es  the  Light  and  goes  out. 

Fur.  This  foolilh  Girl  will  have  her  way } here,  take 
my  Cards,  and  put  away  thy  Wheel.  [The  Maid  does  it, 
and  Furiofa  begins  to  fet  her  Head  and  Cloaths  in  order. 

Enter  Florida  and  Valentine. 

Val.  1*  Fur.  It  was  my  Fortune , Madam , to  lofe  my 
Hawk  to  day,  and  in  purfuit  of  her  I was  benighted  and 
loft,  and  feeing  a Light  in  yourHoufe,  I made  bold  to  draw 
nearer,  and  crave  leave  to  repofe  my  felf. 

Fur.  Sir,  my  Houfe  is  no  Inn,  but  your  Father  and  my 
Husband  often  met  at  the  Affizes  and  Sefiions,  and  were 
very  intimate  5 I have  known  your  Mother  too,  and  I be- 
lieve was  at  your  Chriftning:  You  are  welcome,  Sir,  pray 
where  did  you  lofe  your  felf? 

Val.  Had  I known  that,  it’s  poffible  I might  have  got  in- 
to my  way  again,  but  croffing  over  Grounds  in  the  Purfuit, 
I was  out  of  my  Knowledge  when  Night  overtook  me. 

Fur.  Will  you  fit  down,  Sir  ? Peg,  reach  a Chair,  Flo- 
rida, fome  Sack,,  a Glafs  of  that  after  your  Rambles  may 
net  be  amifs.  [Exit  Florida."]  Since  your  Father  and  my 

Husband 


Love  in  a Hollow  Tree.  19 

Husband  died  I know  not  what  will  become  of  this  Coun- 
try, I am  afraid  to  lie  in  Bed  it  abounds  fo  with  Rogues  and 
Whore-Mafters,  and  no  body  takes  care  to  fupprefs  them ; 
my  Maids  can’t  go  to  milk  in  quiet,  I had  two  or  three 
got  with  Child  in  a little  time  5 nay,  [ can  fcarce  keep  3 
Goofe  or  a Turkey  in  Safety  for  them. 

Val.  Thofe  are  ill  things,  could  they  be  remedied  it 
were  well. 

Fur.  I’d  remedy  ’em  with  a Vengeance  if  I had  to  do  $ 
my  Husband  was  a Juft  ice  of  the  Peace,  a Bufiler  for  Re- 
formation, and  then  they  durft  not  look  this  way. 

Enter  Florida  with  a,  little  white  Bottle  about  a Pint , and  an 
old  fajhion  Glafs,  fills  and  gives  her  Mother , fie  drinks 
to  Valentine,  he  to  Florida,  fie  to  him  again,  he  to  Furiofa, 
who  fets  it  down  on  the  Table. 

Flor.  Will  it  pleafe  you  to  take  a Seat  > {All  fit. 

Val.  Every  Command  of  yours,  Madam,  (hall  be  obey’d. 
Fur.  Is  your  Mother  alive  and  hearty?  It  is  fo  long,  alas, 
fince  I have  feen  any  of  my  Neighbours,  that  I have  quite 
forgot  ’em. 

Val.  I cou’d  heartily  wilh  your  Acquaintance  with  my  Mo- 
ther might  be  renewed. 

Fur.  Truly,  Sir,  I hope  to  go  abroad  more  than  I have 
done  of  late,  but  Latitat  had  got  a footing  into  my  Eftate, 
and  he  hung  on’t  more  than  another  could  a done  with 
both  Feet  and  Hands  : I was  forc’d  to  live  fparing  till  I 
had  got  Money  to  pay  him  off,  and  moft  of  it  was  Bills  of 
Bufinefs  done  for  my  Husband  5 but  with  that  and  a little 
Money  he.  paid  for  my  Husband  he  made  up  a round  Sum, 
and  had  a Mortgage  of  my  two  beft  Farms , and  it  had 
like  to  have  eat  up  the  reft,  but  I have  clear’d  all  now, 
tho’  I liv’d  clofe  for  it,  and  have  fpun  and  carded  my  felf 

thefe  (even  Years. Well,  it  is  my  Bed  time,  but  my 

Daughter  will  (hew  you  the  way  to  yours,  for  I know  you 
wou’d  willingly  be  in  it. 

D 2 


Val. 


20  The  Lawyers  Fortune,  or, 

Val.  You  could  not,  Madam,  have  vouchfaf’d  me  a 
greater  Favour  in  the  condition  I am  in. 

Fur.  Ay,  ay,  I am  fenfible  of  every  one’s  condition,  and 
love  to  pleafure  my  Friend.  [Exit  Fur.  and  Maid. 

Flor.  Pray,  Sir,  keep  your  Seat,  and  I’ll  return  imme- 
diately. [Exit  Flor. 

Val.  Pagan  that  I am!  that  1 (hou’d  have  fuch  Thoughts 
of  Women,  betwixt  whom  there  is  as  great  Difparity  as 
betwixt  Light  and  Darknefs,  feen  here  in  Mother  and  Daugh- 
ter : And  that  ever  fuch  a Lady  (hou’d  be  cub’d  up  in  fuch 
a Little  Eafe,  who  on  this  firft  fight  I have  had  of  her,  have 

feen  fo  much  of  Courtefie  and  Amiablenefs. She  could 

not  thruft  in  a word  before  fuch  a Beldam,  but  every  Look, 
Motion,  nay,  her  fitting  (till  fpake,  what  will  her  Converfe 
be  for  an  Hour,  a Day,  nay,  what  for  one’s  Life ! But  I, 
Wretch,  am  confounded,  my  Spirits  (truck  dead  $ certainly 
every  Change  to  a new  Condition  transforms  a Perfon,  and 
brings  a Death  upon  bis  Spirits  5 I can  feel  fome  workings 
within  me,  fome  tokens  of  Life,  but  fo  crowded,  they  are 
not  able  to  move,  they  are  ftrangled,  all  my  Faculties  of 
Soul  and  Body  move  in  a Diforder^  and  whence  comes  this  ? 
I have  feen  Ladies  before  now  as  comely  and  beautiful,  as 
full  of  graceful  Afpedt  (Did  I fay  fo — thou  lieft,  Recreant,) 
yet  thofe  have  never  rais’d  this  Conflidt  upon  me  3 fure  (he 
put  a Spell  into  the  Wine,  fome  Magick  Art  (lie  hath : No, 
no,  nothing  impure  can  reft  in  her,  it  muft  be  a fympatheti- 
cal,  a magnetick  Quality,  hard  Steel  turns  to  the  Iron,  tho’ 
infenfible. 

Enter  Florida  and  Maid. 

Flor.  A cold  Supper,  Sir,  is  better  than  none. 

Val.  You  have,  Madam,  entertain’d  me  with  all  that’s  de- 
firable  already.  There’s  Heat  enough  in  me  to  digeft  an 
Adamant.  [Ajide. 

Flor.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  a poor  Glafs  of  Sack,  Sir ! 

. Val.  Ay,  but  

Flor.  Such  Guefts  come  fo  feldom  hither,  that  you  muft 
not  expedt  any  thing  prepar’d.  Val. 
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Val.  Madam,  I find  more  than  I could  expett. 

Flor.  Pray,  Sir,  then  take  what  is  here  in  good  part,  and 
(hew  it  by  your  Acceptance. 

Val.  Truly,  Madam,  I have  no  Stomach  to  any  Meat, 
but  to  comply  with  you. 

[Sits  at  the  Table,  offers  to  eat  but  cant. 

Flor.  Are  you  well,  Sir  ? 

Val.  Sweet  Lady,  I’m  well,  well  becaufe  in  your  Com- 
pany 5 but  fo  ill,  that  nothing  can  cure  me  but  what  you 
may  apply. 

Flor.  Peg,  go  up  and  help  my  Mother  to  Bed,  (he  has 
done  Prayers.  [Exit  Maid. 

Val.  You  have  bereft  me  of  my  Senfes,  or  have  fatisfy’d 
them  fo,  that  nothing  elfe  is  acceptable  to  me  but  to  fee, 
and  hear,  be  in  your  Company,  and  be  your  Servant 
and  Slave  for  ever. 

Flor.  It  would  be  Happinefs  enough  to  me  to  have  your 
Acquaintance,  that  we  might  not  live  as  Strangers,  being 
not  above  three  Miles  diftance,  and  one  whom  I have 
heard  fo  well  of,  that  I think  my  felf  honour’d  to  en- 
joy it. 

Val.  Acquaintance  or  Company,  the  Favour  is  on  my  part 
to  beg,  and  for  that — .and  fuch  — I am  your  mod  humble 
Supplicant. 

Flor.  Society  is  certainly  one  part  of  the  Happinefs  of 
Mankind,  when  there  may  be  Freedom  and  Intercourfe  of 
Bufinefs,  Recreations  and  Difcpurfe,  whereby  we  may  ad- 
vife  in  Concerns,  communicate  Mirth  in  our  Sports,  or  im- 
prove Knowledge  in  Talk.  ’ To  you  that  enjoy  the  full  of 
it,  poffibly  it  may  not  be  fo  grateful,  however  it  wou’d 
be  Charity  to  me  that  am  fo  deftitute. 

Val.  You  are  fo  happy  in  your  felf  that  you  need  no 
Society  to  augment  it  $ I through  want  of  thofe  Accomplifh- 
ments  that  are  gain’d  by  it,  have  entertain’d  it  5 but  to  be 
admitted  into  yours,  and  to  have  leave  to  attend  you  here, 
or  be  happy  elfewhere,  wou’d  be.  giving  me  a new  Life, 

without: 
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without  which  I am  to  be  no  more. 

Flor.  A thing  fo  defirable  to  me  is  eafily  granted  at  ail 
times,  neither  fhould  the  fetting  Stars  prevent  me  of  enjoy- 
ing it  now,  but  I find  you  are  not  well,  and  I would  not 
rob  you  of  that  Repofe  that  may  refrelh  you  after  your 
Day's  Travel^  my  Mother  is,  I confefs  at  prefent  fcrupulous 
of  Company,  but  if  you  come  a hawking  this  way  in  an 
Evening  or  Morning,  you  may  find  me  in  the  Grove  not  a 
quarter  of  a Mile  from  the  Houfe. 

Fat.  I confefs.  Madam,  I never  deGr’d  a greater  Happi- 
nefs  in  my  Life  than  the  Enjoyment  of  your  Company, 
yet  never  fo  unfit  for  it  as  now  5 but  fince  you  fo  generoufly 
give  me  that  Encouragement,  Life,  I hope,  will  remain  to 
make  me  happy. 

Flor.  Then  be  rul’d  by  me  now,  and  I will  be  your  Debtor 
for  a future  Interview. 

Val.  Madam,  I am  wholly  yours.  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.  a Room. 

Enter  Wealthy  and  Servant. 

Wealthy.  Set  me  a Chair  here,  this  Obfervator  is  a molt 
ingenious  Fellow,  aud  wrilfes  to  the  Level  of  us  Country 
People,  I hate  Exprefles  that  are  fill’d  with  nothing  but 
hard  words.  [ The  Servant,  gives  one , fits  down,  pulls  out  h» 

Spectacles  and  begins  to  read. 

Enter  Wifeman. 

Wifem.  Save  you,  Neighbour. 

Wealthy.  My  good  Neighbour,  I thank  you,  I’m  glad  to 
fee  you,  Will,  reach  a Chair,  pray  fit  down  by  me. 

[ The  Servant  doth , he  fits , exit  Servant. 

Wifem.  If  a Month  pafs  and  I not  fee  you,  I think  the 
time  long. 

t f * 
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Wealthy.  If  we  fhould  not  meet  and  call  to  mind  paft 
matters  we  were  to  blame. 

Wifem.  We  can’t  rejoice  in  the  hopes  of  much  to  conie 
in  this  World,  Travel  is  pad:  with  us  t,  and  as  we  encreafe 
in  Age,  fo  we  are  neglected  by  the  Sparks  that  know  how 
the  World  paffeth. 

Wealthy.  I am  glad  we  have  both  been  guided  fo  in 
our  Affairs,  that  we  can  look  back  with  Satisfaction. 

Wifem.  And  to  look  back  on  the  Face  of  the  World  yields 
more  Content,  than  for  ought  I can  apprehend  it  will  do 
to  look  forward. 

Wealthy.  The  Scene  feems  to  be  much  changed. 

Wifem.  In  our  Days  young  Gentry  apply’d  themfelves  to 
Learning,  and  for  their  Recreation  tt^ Hunting  or  Shooting, 
or  other  manly  Exercifes  5 and  fo  did  the  meaner  fort  as 
was  fuitable  to  their  Conditions,  and  all  carry ’d  on  with 
Peace  and  a Love  of  Truth,  and  a feditious  Fellow  or  an 
Opprefibr  was  a By- word  5 and  a debauch’d  Perfon,  a Scorn 
to  all  Companies. 

Wealthy.  Ay,  Sir,  but  now  you  fee  if  a Man  run  not  iota 
the  Excels  of  fome  Vice,  he's  reckon’d  a tame  Fool,  and  of 
fmall  Account. 

Wifem.  And  with  Impudence  in  it  too,  there  were  always- 
Vices  but  they  were  in  private  y but  how  it  comes  to  pafs 
that  Mens  Company  Ihould  be  fought,  and  they  reverenc’d 
according  to  their  Exceffes  therein,  I wonder. 

Wealthy.  It  certainly  fhews  that  the  generality,  tho’  they 
are  not  grown  fo  harden’d  in  it,  yet  have  a fecret  Love 
and  liking  to  it,  and  encourage  others  in  that  which  their 
own  very  natural  Principles  or  Defigns  will  not  allow  them- 
felves ^ for  my  part  the  remembrance  of  my  SonVhaft’ning 
his  end  by  luxurious  Courfes,  hath  almoft  made  me  retire 
out  of  the  World,  and  I have  enough  of  it  if  I cou’d  but 
fee  Candia  well  marry ’d. 

Wifem.  And  truly  a Perfon  worthy  of  her  is  rarely  to  be 
found,  I know  no  Man  hath  given  that  Experience  of  a 

civil 
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civil  and  temperate  courfe  of  Life  than  our  Neighbour 
Friendlove , who  by  his  good  Husbandry,  without  any  by- 
ways, hath  improv’d  his  Eftate.  And  tho’  his  Eflate  doth 
not  fully  anfwer  yours,  yet  he  that  can  live  under  what  he 
hath,  may  live  more  comfortable  than  they  that  have 
greater  Revenues,  and  are  in  a courfe  of  living  above  it: 
But  his  and  your  Eftate  join’d  together  will  make  a hand- 
fome  Revenue. 

Wealthy.  I have  heard  very  well  of  him,  but  have  little 
Acquaintance  with  the  Gentleman,  for  his  Father  ( you 
know)  was  a High-Flier,  of  a different  Humour  from  us, 
and  fo  wedded  to  his  own  Opinion,  that  his  Company  was 
troublefom,  and  tho’  I never  avoided  it,  as  Opportunity 
brought  us  together,  yet  I never  coveted  it. 

Wifem.  I knew  it  very  well;  and  tho’  fometimes  Children 
take  after  their  Fathers,  yet  it’s  more  often  found  that  Sons 
are  of  a much  different  Humour  from  their  Parents ; whe- 
ther they  heard  their  Fathers  Faults  exclaim’d,  on  lo  that 
they  are  careful  to  avoid  them,  or  whether  living  with 
them  (as  he  always  did)  they  are  not  apt  to  have  a fecret 
Emulation  to  out  do  or  excel  their  Fathers,  or  whether 
themfelves  were  moft  affli&ed  by  their  Father’s  Irregulari- 
ties, and  fo  deteft  their  ways,  I know  not  ; but  I think 
Friendlove  a worthy  Man,  and,  as  the  World  goes,  to  be 
priz’d. 

Wealthy.  Now  you  fpeak  of  Men  and  Marriages,  I hear 
Valentine who  was  efteem’d  almoft  a Contemner  of  the  Fe- 
male Sex,  is  fall’n  in  Love  with  the  fair  Florida,  and  hath 
invited  my  Daughter  to  Day  to  be  merry  with  the  young 
Folks. 

Wif>n.  Friendlove  is  intimate  with  Valentine,  and  may 
very  likely  be  there,  and  you  know  Bonona  is  always  glad 
to  fee  her  Neighbours ; let  you  and  I meet  at  her  Houfe, 
and  go  there  to  entertain  her,  and  you  will  fee  the  Gentle- 
mens Behaviour,  and  we’ll  difcourfe  more  of  the  mat- 
ter. For  now  I’ll  tell  you,  Friendlove  requited  me  to 

propoie 
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propofe  it  to  you  and'  -.oiciieth  very  great  Relpect  -iut 
your  Daughter. 

Wealthy , I’ll  give  you  the  Meeting. 

Wifem.  I was  willing  to  know  what  Apprehenfions  you 
had  of  the  Man  before  I brake  it,  and  I lookt  upon  it  fo 
confiderable,  that  in  refpect  of  our  long  Friendlhip  I eafily 
agreed  to  be  tUe  Nuncio  in  it. 

Wealthy , I thank  you  for  your  good  Willies. 

• Wifem.  I will  not  fail  of  Meeting  you  to  day,  till  then 
adieu. 

Wealthy , Nay,  lets  walk  into  the  little  Room  and  take 
a Pipe  together,  and  I’ll  call  my  Daughter,  and  we’ll  feel 
how  her  pulfe  beats,  and  give  her  fo  much  Light,  s that 
(he  may  beautifie  herfelf  fit  for  fuch  a Meeting,  and  by 
what  we  get  from  her,  know  the  better  how  to  proceed. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE.,  III.  By  drawing  a fide  the  laji  Scene  appears 

a Carden  beautify  d with  Statues  upon  Fedeftals , 

and  a Fountain  at  the  farther  End  thereof  Sec. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Bonona  j veil  drefs’d. 

Bon.  Did  you  fend  to  Friendlove,  and  other  Neighbour- 
ing Gentlemen  ) I with  we  have  a handfome  Company  of 
Friend's. 

Val.  Yes,  Mother,  I fent  to  him  and  Conjlant,  and  Can- 
dia  and  others,  and  pray’d  their  Company,  and  wiflit  if 
they  had  any  Friends  at  their  Honfe  to  bring  them  along. 

Bon.  It’s  very  well  done,  you  know  I have  not  wafted 
your  Efta.te  with  frequent  Entertainments,  but  1 love  fame- 
times  to  fee  our  Neighbours  $ and  if  we  provide  for  half 
a dozen,  the  fame  will  as  well  entertain  half  a f ore,  and 
I’d  have  all  of  fuitable  Condition,  that  none  may  take 
Exception;  for  tho’  I’m  not  equally  intimate  with  all.  vet 
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by  leaving  out  one,  it  may  beget  diftafte,  which  at  length 
may  come  to  a Breach  } and,  Son,  you’ll  find  it  not  only  con- 
venient to  have  a fair  Correfpondence  with  all  your  Neigh- 
bours, but  to  ufe  all  ordinary  Ways  to  oblige  ’em.  Your 
Counfels  and  privacies  let  fome  few  only  be  partakers  of} 
and  thofe  fuch  that  have  giv’n  proof  of  their  Sincerity,  and 
are  able  to  affift  and  advife  you  in  Difficulties  $ for  in  the 
Affairs  of  this  World,  there’s  no  Man  but  will  fome  time 
or  other  (land  in  need  of  fuch. 

Enter  Favourite. 

Fav.  Miffrefs,  (hall  I put  any  Mulh  rooms,  Mangoes  or 
Bamboons  into  the  Sallet  ? 

Ban.  Yes,  I prithee,  the  beft  thou  haft. 

Fav.  Shall  I ufe  Ketchop  or  Anchovis  in  the  Gravy  ? 

Bon.  What  you  will. 

Fav.  Sure  here’s  homebody  extraordinary*  [Afide.f  Sir, 
you  are  very  fine,  (to  Valentine ) Surely,  furely,  you  may 
look  farther  and  fare  worfe,  I am  fure  you  won’t  have  bet- 
ter Fiefh.  [AJide.~\  [Exit.. 

Val.  Mother,  you  were  pleafed  to  difcourfe  with  me 
t’other  Day  about  Marriage.  Your  Advice  in  that  hath 
made  a ftrong  Impreffion  on  me  } its  not  fo  much  for  Fu- 
riofa’s  entertaining  me  that  I entreated  their  Invitation,  as- 
it  is  to  entertain  Florida } but  before  there  be  any  farther 
Proceeding,  I defir’d  you  Ihould  know  her,  and  give  me 
your  Blefiing  in  it. 

Bon.  You  have  not  only,  dear  Son,  eas’d  me  of  the  Grief 
and  Anxiety  of  Mind,  which  your  laft  Difcourfe  ftruck  me 
with,  but  fill’d  me  with  fuch  Joy,  that  your  meeting  her 
here  only  will  be  a greater  Feftival  to  me  than  my  own 
Wedding  Day.  A virtuous  Lady,  and  a fair  Eftate,  two 
Bleffings  feldom  come  together. 

Enter  at  the  lower  end  of  the  Walk..  Conftant  and  his  Wife 
and  Sifter,  Clara  and  Friendlove. 

Val.  Here’s  Company,  Imuftmeet’em.  [Salutes and  bring 
them  to  his  Mother , who  receives  them  in  like  manner. 

Bon. 
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Bon.  Gentlemen  and  Ladies,  I thank  you  for  this  Favour, 
I am  glad  you  had  fo  good  a Day  to  walk  in,  pray  be  fea- 
ted  and  refrefh  your  felves. 

Wife.  Madam,  your’e  are  to  kind  always  that  a fmall 
Invitation  ferves  our  turn. 

Clara , And  fo  good  the  Company  you  invite,  that  it’s  a 
Pleafure  to  attend  you. 

Enter  Wealthy,  Wifeman  and  Candia  at  the  fide  of  the 

Walk.,  Valentine  and  Friendlove  meet  them , and  hiring 

them  to  the  other. 

Wealthy , Will  it  not  berudenefs  for  an  old  Gueft  to  come 
among  this  Company. 

Wifem.  We  have  been  as  merry  as  they  can  be,  and  yet 
to  fee  Friendfhip  and  good  Hofpitaiity  is  as  refrefhing  to 
us  

Bon.  My  old  Friends,  and  ray  Husband’s  Friends  mufc 
always  be  acceptable  to  me,  and  our  Age  fo  well  agrees  that 
we  (hall  entertain  one  another  as  well  as  the  young 
Folks. 

Wifem.  Here’s  8 Gentleman  grown  to  great  Maturity  un- 
difcern’d  almoft  among  us. 

[To  Wealthy  taking  Friendlove  by  the  hand. 

Wealthy , Hee’s  fo  great  a Husband,  that  he  cannot  fpare 
time  to  vifit  his  Neighbours.  [Mufick  within. 

Friend.  I am  unworthy,  Sir,  to  give  your  Years  the  trou- 
ble of  my  Company. 

Wealthy,  I (hall  be  glad,  Sir,  to  fee  you  at  myHoufe,  for 
I hear  you  have  outftript  your  Age  in  Underftanding. 

Friend.  To  be  inform’d  by  you  wou’d  be  a kind  Enter- 
tainment. 

Bon.  [To  the  Ladies.’}  Ladies  your  Prefence  adds  to  the 
Glory  of  this  Day,  which  is  only  fplendid  here  by  the 
Accefs  of  fuch  noble  Company. 

Cand.  It  appears,  Madam,  that  in  your  Houfe  the  Glory 
of  our  Countrey  refidesj  fince  here  are  the  frequent  Con- 
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junftions  of  the  heavenly  Afpefts  that  illuminate  each 
Quarter 

Clara , And  fingled  out  hence,  are  but  (mail  Lights, 
whofe  Beams  give  feme  little  Succours  to  their  peculiar 
Regions,  and  that  which  they  do,  are  the  borrowed 
Light  that  they  receive  here  by  Participation . illumi- 
nated. 

Enter  at  the  lower  end  of  the  Walk  Furiofa  in  an  old  Fajhion 
rich  Drefs , and  Florida  rich  and  handfom , with  Major 
Sly g Valentine  and  Condant  meet  them , and  on  either 
fide  the  Ladies  walk  up,  where  the  Company,  receive  them. 
Fur , [To  Bonona.]  It  will  appear  drange  to  the  whole 
Company  to  fee  me  abroad  now , who  have  retir'd  for 
fo  long  time  5 but  as  my  Retirement  is  known  to  all,  fo 
be  it  known  that  my  Coming  hither  is  by  your  earned,  ve- 
ry earned  Entreaty,  and  to  fatisfie  that  I have  not  only  an- 
fwer’d  by  my  own  Coming,  but  have  brought  my  Daughr 
ter  with  me,  who  hath  not  feen  the  Sun  (hine  out  of  her 
own  Dominions  this  feven  Years  before.  „ 

Bon . I wifh  (he  may  fee  any  Sun  fo  like  her  own,  as 
may  induce  her  hereafter  to  fee  whether  it  be  not  alike 
Day  Light  in  other  parts. 

Val.  [To  Furiofa.]  It  will  be  Day  where  fhe  comes,  and 
the  Favour  is  inedimable  that  (he  Will  vouchfafe  by  her 
Approach  to  expel  thofe  Vapours  tha^rife  as  Clouds  to  in- 
tercept our  Sun.  [To  Florida.]  And  you  have  hereby  laid 
an  Obligation  on  me  I’m  uncapable  of  returning. 

Ftor.  The  Favour  is  yours,  Sir>  that  will  accept  of  fuch 
Company. 

Val.  Boy,  fend  in  the  Mudck. 

Enter  Mufick- 

Gentlemen  and  Ladies  dial]  we  have  a Dance. 
Friendlove  takes  Candia,  Valentine  Florida,  Condant  his 
Wife * The  old  Perfons  fit  down , they  dance.  After  the  Dance. 

Enter  Favourite.  [ Whifpers  Bonona* 
Ban.  Weil,  Gentlemen,  can  ye  fpare  a little  time  to  take 

a fbort 
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a Ihort  Dinner,  I promife  you  it  won’t  be  long. 

[To  Furiofa,  Wifeman,  and  Wealthy.  Exeunt  ont. 

Enter  Sprightly  dejctfed. 

Spright.  This  ’tis  to  lofe  an  Eftate,  lofe  an  Eftate  and 

lofe  all,  the  Refpeft  is  gone  with  the  Retinue ’tis 

Wealth  Creates  Refpeft  ■ no  one  efteems  a Man  for  his 

Virtue  — — but  what  he  is  worth to  have  had  an 

' Eftate  is  the  way  to  lofe  Friends.  But  I know  well  Bono- 
na  is  fo  hofpitable  ftie’ll  bid  me  welcome,  if  I go  in,  and 
I believe  Valentine  did  net  think  I was  out  of  Prifon  or.elfe 
I had  been  invited.  — My  Habit  is  yet  fcarcely  come  to  my 

Condition  — 1 muft  undrefs  my  Mind, yet  hang’t  I 

cannot  cringe  nor  crave,  nor  creep  in  for  a Dinner,  nor 
become  a hanger  on  my  old  Acquaintances,  I’ll  rather  feck 

fome  lawful  Adventures. There  are  Places  at  Court 

and  the  Army. -But  the  Devil’s  in’t  none  to  be  had 

without  Money.' — There  are  alfo  fome  places  with  Gentle- 
men of  good  worth' — ' but  who’ll  truft  me  with,  their 

Eftate  that  could  not  manage  my  own.. 

Enter  Latitat. 

Spright.  Oh!  you’re  well  met.  Sir.. 

Latit.  What,  Monlieur  Sprightly?  what  brings  you  here  b 
you  have  a Defign  on  fome  Lady  5 here’s  a deal  o’  Compa- 
ny within  $ but  I fear  they  han’t  a Mind  — 

Spright.  To  entertaiin  fucha  Rogue  as  you  $ Villain,  thorn 

haft  undone  me Is  it  not  enough  to  get  my  Eftate 

but  jeer  me  too  5 no  I’m  not  Dirt  for  fuch  a Wretch  to- 
trample  on — I’ll  not  be  brav’d  by  thee- 

Latit.  By  this  Light  the  Man’s  Melancholy.  What  a hid- 
den Alteration’s  here?  all  Mercury  when  he  ty’d  me  in  the 
Chair  — bite  — and  now  as  grave  as  a French  Papift  that’s- 
going  to  the  Gallows.  Prithee,  Sprightly , be.  not  dejected, 
at  the  lofs  of  a few  dirty  Acres,  I thought  you  had  beert- 
fo  great  a Philofopber  as  not  to  be  mov’d,  but  laugh  at  alls 
your  own  Misfortunes.,. 
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Spright.  Hell  and  Furies  ! 

Latit.  Come,  come,  throw  off  this  Garb  of  Sorrow,  it 
as  ill  becomes  you  as  a Mask  does  an  honeft  Woman. 

Enter  Valentine  with  Florida  in  his  hand , Friendlove  and 

Candia,  Conftant  and  Clara  and  others. 

Val.  to  Spright.  I’m  glad  to  fee  you,  dear  Sprightly,  will 
you  walk  in  and  take  what  you  find  ? would  you  had  been 
here  fooner. 

Spright.  I’d  rather  join  Forces  with  you  here,  is  there 
no  Parmer  for  me  ? 

Val.  If  you  have  more  mind  to  dance  than  to  eat,  Con- 
ft  ant’s  W ife  is  within , (he’ll  be  your  Partner.  [Exit.  Sprightly. 

Val.  to  Latit.  Sir,  will  you  walk  in  and  fee  who  are 

there* 

Latit.  I’ll  go  in  and  fee  what,  not  who’s  there ^ I know 
where  to  find  the  who’s  when  I have  fill’d  my  Belly. 

[Exit.  Latit . 

Val.  Theft  fiddling  Dogsmuft  eat  their  Dinner  too,  but 
that  we  lofe  no  time,  let’s  have  one  Song  before  they 
come. 


SONG. 

THe  Frights  of  the  Bottle,  the  Harms  of  ill  Wine, 
Are  chofen  by  feme  to  drive  away  time . 

But  alfing  the  Head , and  Sicknefs  at  Heart , 

For  thofe  ill  /pent  Hours  doth  make  5 cm  to  fmart . 

But  Loves  dear  Enchantments-,  good  time  doth  redeem , 
Where  no  Pain > but  all  Pleafure  is  every  where  feen . 

But 5 &c. 
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The  Plotters  are  out  plotted  in  this  and  in  that , 

And  Catch  comes  home  merry  in  a new  Beaver  Hal. 

Revenge  is  a Mifchief  that  cannot  be  cur'd , 

And  Envy  and  Malice  are  not  to  be  ‘ndurd. 

Loves  Plot  a fair  Game  doth  hug  and  Enjoy , 

And  drives  all  Revenge  and  Malice  away. 

Loves  Plot,  Sic. 

The  Mifer  his  Riches  up  fourty  doth  hoard , 

And  jlarves  his  poor  Soul  at  Bed  and  at  Board, 

He  rak.es  and  he  ferapes,  and  hath  never  Content T 
At  lafl  he  leaves  all  in  an  evil  Moment. 

But  love  begins  well,  encreafeth  Revenue, 

Which  here  and  hereafter  doth  always  continue 
But  Love,  &C. 

Val.  Old  Age  is  coming  on,  therefore  let  us  withdraw  a 
while. 

All  — Agreed.  [Exeunt  omi,. 

Enter  Wifeman,  Wealthy,  Latitat,  Bonona  and  Furiofa.. 
Latit.  I wonder  you  that  are  Perfons  of  Age  and  great 
Underftanding  (hould  offer  to  think  of  making  Matches,  and 
not  in  the  firft  place  agree  how  to  fettle  the  Eftates  in  Tail5 
upon  Intail  for  twenty  Generations How  do  you  know  but 
thefe  Gentlemen  may  yet  prove  Spend-thrifts,  or  if  they 
do  not,  it’s  poflible  that  their  Son  or  their  Son’s  Sons  may  y 
and  then  think,  in  what  a Condition  your  Pofterities 
will  be  in,  e’en  like  yonder  poor  Sprightly,  worfe  than  Beg- 
gars to  fneak  for  a Dinner,  want  and  yet  not  have  a Face 
to  ask  any  thing.  Be  rul’d  by  me,  tail  all,  make ’em  Te- 
nants for  Life,  that  they  may  not  let  a Foot  of  Land  more 
than  for  a Year,  and  not  cut  a ftick  of.  Wood,  no  not  to> 
heat  an  Oven.  Let  ’em,  buy  Coals,  and.  Furz.-,  they  have; 
yet  enough  to  pay  for  all. 
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Wifetti.  That’s  juft  to  have  the  name  of  an  Eftate,  but 
no  ule  of  it.  ' 

Wealthy,  Mine  came  freely  to  me,  and  when  I dye  fo  it 
(hall  go.  I have  often  feen  an  Eftate  wafted  rather  than 
upheld  by  reafon  of  Settlements.  One  Fault  made  by  a 
Clerk  fets  a Family  together  by  the  Ears  5 fo  it’s  fpent : 
The  Lawyers  get  the  Eftate,  and  the  whole  Family  ruin’d, 
or  upon  any  Accident  that  they  have  Occafion  to  raife 
Money,  lofe  more  by  leafing  all,  than  they  would  do  by 
felling  a little  out. 

Fur.  But,  Mr.  Latitat , is  there  no  felling  an  Eftate 
Tail? 

Latit.  Wou’d  you  fell  any.  Madam  ? 

Fur.  Whether  1 wou’4  or  trot,  I defire  to  know. 

Latit.  Wou’d  you  have  my  Advice. 

Fur.  I wou’d,  Sir. 

Latit.  My  Breath  Cofts  me  Money  to  preferve  it. 

Fur.  You  were  free  enough  juft  now,  how  came  you 
Tongue-ty’d  ? 

Latit.  Why  then,  let  me  tell  you  it  may  be,  and  it  may 
not  be,  I can  fpeak  yet,  but  I cannot  anfwer  your  Quefti- 
on  till 

Fur.  You  fee  an  Angel. 

Latit.  But  if  you  will,  where  will  you  find  any  one  that 
underftands  your  Title.  There  have  been  Fines  and.  Re- 
covery, and  Entail,  and  Settlements  upon  Settlements.  E- 
very  one  knows  to  dock  a Horfe  Tail,  but  to  dock  an  E- 
ftate  Tail  is  another  piece  of  Bufinefs. 

Fur.  Well  then,  I’ll  let  it  alone. 

Latit.  Nay-if  you  have  a mind  to  fell  or  Mortgage,  I may 
find  out  a way  to  do  it. 

Fur.  Why  if  there  be  fuch  Difficulty  in  the  Matter,  I’ll 
never  entail  mine  y I’m  fure  you  can  make  a Bill  tor  doing 
- it  as  long  .and  as  large  as  my  Rentall. 

Latit.  Well,  let  a Manadvife  how  he  will,  I fee  you’ll 
all  do  what  you  pleafe.  But  you  know  I have  Kindnefs  * 
: * for 
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kindnefs  for  all  your  Families  $ and  am  able  to  give  you  Ad- 
vice, having  fome  Power  in  the  Province  fo  that  1 can  main- 
tain what  I fay  and  do.  do  not  think  I came  hither  to 
Day  to  eat  the  Gleanings  ? fo  farewel. 

[Exit.  Latitat. 

Fur.  No,  you  came  to  interweave  your  felf  in  our  Eftates. 
It’s  well  we  all  know  him,  but  better  I had  never  bad  his  Ac- 
quaintance.   1 tell  you  one  cannot  change  two  Six- 
pences for  a Shilling,  but  he’ll  get  T wopence  by  it he 

is  fuch  a 

Bon.  Well  here’s  too  much,  but  as  the  young  Folks  are 
together  afting  their  Parts,  fo  we  may  do  ours,  and  all  hit 
one  Mark  $ I perceive  my  Son  hath  a very  great  Affe&ion 
for  your  Daughter. 

Fur.  How  ! your  Son  for  my  Daughter  ? My  Daughter 
has  it  for  him,  I believe,  for  (he  has  never  been  well  fince 
he  lay  at  my  Houfe.  Nay,  now  I fmell  it,  'twas  for  this 
(he  wou’d  go  fo  oft  a walking  early  in  the  Mornings  I war- 
rant they  met. Nay,  it’s  well  then  if  it  be  not  gone 

farther, — I wilh  all  be  well but  it  is  well,  for  I have 

the  Eftate,  (he  cannot  have  it  till  after  my  Deceafe  — ex- 
cept Crofs-Farm.  Well,  I’ll  confider  of  it. Why, 

your  Son’s  an  honeft  Gentleman,  a good  Husband  too,  — 
if  it  be  not  for  Dogs  and  Hawks,  I faw  one  on  the  Perch 
to  Day,  but  it’s  all  his  Recreation,  he’s  no  Company-keeper. 
Doth  he  keep  any  Horfes,  Madam?  Dogs,  Hawks  and  Hor- 
fes  are  ill  things,  or  elfc  1 like  the  Man  well,  and  his  Eftate 
too. 

Bon.  Truly,  Madam,  he  never  defir’d  to  keep  but  a brace 
of  Geldings. 

Fur.  Then  he’s  no  Racer,  no  Gamefter,  no  Drunkard  $ 
but  is  he  not  aWencher.  Ay,  ay,  they  have  had  their 
Meetings,  he  loves  a Wench. 

Bon.  I hope  it  was  only  with  your  Daughter  he  met. 

Fur.  Nay,  rhea  ’tis  well  enough,  She’ll  not  look  on  a 
Man  that  comes  to  the  Houfe,  unlefs  it  be  through  the  W in- 

F dow 
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dow  as  he  goes  away  — - — • well  for  my  Part,  let  it  be  a 
Match- — but  as  to  the  Eftate — 

Wifew.  You’ll  take  your  Neighbour’s  Advice  in  that, 
here’s  Wealthy  too,  about  matching  his  Daughter  to  Friend- 
love  -y  you’ll  do  like  your  felf,  I doubt  not. 

Fur.  I’ll  do  as  likes  me  well.  I’ll  do  nobly  by  ’em  — • you 
fliall  all  fay  fo,  I’ll  have  no  need  of  Latitat , it  (hall  e’en  go 
as  it  come,  the  bell:  part  (he  hath  already  due  to  her  orr 
Marriage  by  her  Father’s  Will,  the  reft  (he  (hall  have  after 
my  Death;  and  you,  and  I,  good  Bonona  will  live  toge- 
ther ; fometimes  at  your  Houfe,  and  fometimes  at  my  Houfe, 
Gale  for  Cale,  ’tis  done,  ’tis  done,  I fay. 

Enter  Sprightly. 

Bon.  to  Spright.  Sir,  I hope  you  met  with  fome  one  to 
entertain  you. 

Spright.  I never  wanted  entertainment  at  your  Houfe. 

Fur.  But  how  come  your  Heels  at  Liberty,  Coufin. 

Spright.  An  old  Accjuaintance  of  your  Husbands,  Latitat, 
you  know  him. 

Fur.  If  he  freed  your  Perfon,  it  was  to  catch  your  Eftate 
I’ll  warrant. 

Enter  Friendlove,  Conftant,  Florida,  Candia,  Clara  and 

Valentine.. 

Conjl.  to  Bon.  ’Tis  time,  Madam,  to  leave  you  now,  yoa 
may  very  well  be  cloy’d  with  fo  much  Company,  and  the 
Day  is  far  fpent,  and  my  Wife  a bad  Goer,  yet  fhe’d  ra- 
ther do  fo  than  ride. 

Bon.  I wou’d  not  preO  you  to  ftay,  your  Company  is  ve- 
ry defirable,  and  the  time  fo  far  from  being  tedious,  that 
mehinks  'tis  Ihort,  as  your  Entertainment  hath  been,  and 
(hou’d  be  glad  of  you  longer,  but  would  not  detain  you 
to  receive  any  Prejudice  by  walking  in  the  Night. 

Wealthy , Truly,  Madam,  that’s  the  greateft  Courtefie  now. 

Val.  to  Spright.  Pray,  ftay,  till  I return.  [They  all  take  their 
[Leaves  and  walk  down  the  Walk,  hut  Sprightly  and  Bonona. 

Spright.  to  Bon.  Marry,  Madam,  I’m  but  new  got  out  of 
the  Briars.  Bon. 
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Boti.  I hope  they  have  fcratch’d  you  much. 

Spright.  They  tore  me  naked  enough,  but  left  my  Body 
whole  and  found.  [Valentine  returns. 

Val.  I’m  heartily  glad  to  fee  you  in  this  place  — I did  not 
think  you  had  been  in  a Capacity,  or  I had  fent  for  you. 

Spright.  Never  Man  was  fo  plagu'd — I had  (you  know) 
Mortgag’d  my  Land  to  Latitat,  and  have  been  fo  perplex'd 
with  his  Dealings,  and  by  his  Means,  that  if  he  wou’d  give 
me  my  Eftate  again,  and  had  but  one  Foot  in  it,  l wou’d 
fcarcely  accept  of  it,  but  being  out  of  his  Hands,  I am 
as  Light  and  as  eafie  — Sings. 

Val.  Well,  Sir,  I’m  glad  to  fee  your  Mind  nor  burthen 'd 
now  your  Purfe  is  light.  Will  you  go  in  and  refrelh  your 
felelf.  [Exit  Bon.  and  Spright. 

Enter  Favourite. 

Fav.  I hope.  Sir,  your  Miftrefs_was  well  entertain'd,  I’m 
fure  you’ll  not  meet  the  like  with  her. 

Vd:  It  was  well,  Favuorite. 

Fav.  It  was  too  good  for  ’em [Ajide.~]  — 

[A  knocking  at  the  Door. 

Enter  a Boy  with  a Hawk.. 

Boy , Sir,  my  Miftrefs  Candia  prefents  her  Service,  and 
faith  (lie  knows  none,  fo  like  to  be  a good  Matter  to  her 
Brother’s  Hawk  as  you,  and  defires  you  will  accept  of  it. 

[Val.  takes  it. 

Fav.  [Ajide.']  How!  a hawk  from  Candia!  She’s  fall’nin 
love  with  him  or  my  Dinner  5 I’ll  go  to  work,  ay,  that  I 
will,  Florida  (hall  know  it. 

Val.  My  Service  pray  to  thy  Lady,  and  thank  her. 

Gives  the  Boy  Money.  [Ex.  om . 
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ACT  III.  SCENE  L 

SCENE,  the  Market. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Friendlove, 

Friend,  How  ftand  your  Affairs  ? 

Val.  I went  my  felf  the  Day  after  you  were  with  me  to 
fee  how  my  Miftrefs  got  home,  and  Furiofo  was  in  hafte 
to  have  all  things  done,  and  then  you  may  believe  I cou’d 
not  be  backward  5 fo  it  wholly  refts  upon  Florida , who  I 
think  wants  nothing  but  the  Furniture  for  her  Nuptials. 
How  ftand  your  Affairs  ? 

Friend.  I was  well  intereftedin  Candia  before,  and  I find 
the  old  Gentleman  not  morofe  at  all. 

Val.  She’s  really  an  excellent  Lady,  I’m  oblig’d  to  her  a- 
bove  Meafure^  fhe  was  fo  kind  as  to  fend  me  her  Brother’s 
Hawk,  which  (he  had  well  kept  for  his  fake,  but  Ihe 
thought  it  wou’d  do  better  with  Exercife. 

Friend.  Then  (he  fent  you  her  Brother’s  Hawk. 

[Alteri  his  Countenance , looks  Jlrange. 

Enter  Sprightly  and  Conftant. 

Conft..  Here’s  honeft  Sprightly  come  from  the  Metropoli- 
tan, piping  full  of  News. 

Val.  Now  he’s  not  troubl’d' with  his  Eftate,  he  can  bear 

a good  Burthen  of  that 

[Friendlove  walks  about  concernedly. 

Conjl..  Well,  Sprightly , how  ftand  the  Females?  are  yom 
a Man  of  Courtlhip  ftill  ? 

Spright.  See  how  Love  and  Marriage  hath  alter’d  the 
Man. How  come  you  to  enquire  after  Womens  Con- 
cerns ? 1 tell  you  they  will  fooner  receive  me  without 

Money  at  an  Hour  or  a Minutes  Warning,  than  you  in  a 
twelves  Months  Courtftiip.  Experience  goes  far. 
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Conjl.  I doubt  you  did  not  find  the  like  Reception  at  the 
Play-Houfes. 

Spright.  Burn  ’em,  there’s  is  no  reaching  their  Furbuloe 
Tails  without  a Settlement,  befides  ten  or  twenty  Guineas 
at  Entrance.  I was  long  fince  cloy’d  with  old  Plays,  as 
every  Body  is,  but  every  new  one  is  vifited,  though  there 
be  nothing  in  it, 

Val.  Are  your  modern  Poets  good,  I fhou’d  think  the 
new  Player  (hou’d  exceed  the  old,  variety  of  Examples  im- 
prove the  Writers, 

Spright.  No,  when  a Poet  hath  been  long  exercifing  his 
Pen  is  dull,  as  in  all  accidental  things,  but  we  have  Poets 
as  pretty  Fops  as  any  about  Town,  and  are  fitter  for  Sub- 
lefts of  Comedies  than  Authors  of  any  thing.  Whereas, 
they  that  are  exercis’d  in  real  and  fubftantial  matters,  ftill 
better  themfelvesby  u£e^  and  then  plays-are  endeavour’d  to. 
humour  the  Times,  and  the  Company  that  attend ’em,  and 
therein  they  have  an  Eye  to  comply  with  the  greater  Num- 
ber of  People,  who  for  the  molt  part  are  ill-bread  Citizens, 
Jews,  and  Merchant’s  Prentices  y for  that  Caufe  they  have 
Spices  of  Prophanenefs,  and  rather  encourage  Vice,  byiet- 
ting  it  off  with  a Luftre  than  blacken  it  y and  render  Virtue 
rather  Folly,  than  Ihew  the  Beauty  of  it,  Befides,  one  of 
the  bed  Poets  is  fitch  a.  damnable  Biter,  Hater  of  the  Clergy 
and  Women,  that  he  can  fcarcely  write  any  thing,  but  he  mud 
mingle  a little  of  his  Gall,  with  it,  fo  that  his  very-  Lam- 
poons libel:  himfelf. 

Conft.  I have  heard  there  are  fome  Citizens  Men  of  Wit 
and  Sence 

Spright.  Not  in  the  City  5 they  have  no  more  Wit  in 
them,  than.fo  many  Bobby-horfes  y they  damn  every  thing, 
that’s  beyond  their  Apprehenfion.  Their  Underdandimg 
lies  only  behind  a Counter,  in  making  themfelves  rich,  and 
their  Neighbours  Bankrupts:  The  Women  indeed  have 
more.  Wit  than  their  Husbands. 
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Val.  Their  Inclination  lies  only  to  Wits,  and  Men  o* 
Fafhion,  I’ve  been  in  fome  o’  their  Bed  Chambers. 

Con  ft.  You  was  in  the  right  Room , but  you  fhou'd 
have  ftept  into  the  Bed,  then  you’d  have  been  in  the  right 
place.  

Spright.  To  plant  Hieroglifick  Figures,  and  get  the  French 
Pox,  egad  3 for  ’tis  as  brief  in  the  City,  as  Agues  are  in  the 
Hundreds  of  Eftex. 

All,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Spright.  Their  Sons  who  are  call'd  Beaus,  have  Brains  on 
at  all,  but  they'll  laugh  at  a Play,  and  find  Fault  and  Cen- 
fure  things,  that  egad,  as  Mr.  Bajes,  fays  theyafe  notable 
to  do  themfelves,  but  cry  in  an  effeminate  Voice  damn  me 
Jack,  let’s  hifs  it,  take  Snuff,  fneaks  off,  and  pay  no  Body  3 
but  if  a Gentleman  that  fits  two  Stories  above  'em  offers  to 
give  his  Sentiment,  they  cry  damn  him  a Pimp  what  does 
he  hifs  at,  tofs  him  over  board  5 fo  that  the  Houfe  is  all  in 
an  uproar. 

Cctift.  What  do  they  do  at  Court? 

Spright.  Want  and  Age  has  made  them  great  Husbands, 
and  Civile  here  and  there  a new  Debauch,  a fluttering 
Fellow  creeps  in  to  make  fome  Laughter. 

Val.  But  haft  no  News,  ’tis  News  I want. 

Spright.  No , not  I , nor  the  Coffee-Houfes  neither  3 
there’s  nothing  but  Tacking,  calling  of  Names,  and  fome 
in  my  Condition,  Factious,  and  troubling  the  Nation  in 
hopes  to  get  Preferment.  The  News  Writers  are  tun’d 
Informers,  only  one  honeft  Fellow  I like  in  the  Savoy,  be- 
caufe  he  has  nothing  to  write  at  home,  or  new  abroad, 
fluffs  the  Gazette  wich  jRibbaldry,  Cofmeticks,  Marriages, 
Scots  Pills,  Strengthening  Plaifters,  and  Strops  to  fet 
Razors. 

Conft.  Well,  the  lefs  News  the  better,  it  feems  there’s  no 
Fear  of  any  Difturbance. 

Spright.  Not  at  all but  I’ve  one  thing  to  tell  you  of 

Moment. 

Friend. 
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Friend.  And  I’ve  one  thing  to  tell  you.  [ Whifpers  to  Val. 
a Lover  (hou'd  have  a hundred  more  Eyes  than  Argus,  ’Slid 
Ears  double  the  Number.  [ Exit , 

Val.  Hey  day ! 

Spright.  The  Duke  of  Malborough  is  coming  Home,  and 
as  he  pa(Tesv  he’s  met  and  welcom’d  by  the  Nobility  and 
Gentry  in  the  Country,  with  Lawrels  to  crown  him.  No 
Man  was  ever  more  in  the  Peoples  Affeftions. 

Confl.  His  Vidor y will  be  recorded , he  cannot  but  be 
well  accepted  where’re  he  goes,  I think,  Gentlemen,  the 
long  Lawn,  where  the  Country  People  ufe  Monthly  Diver- 
fions,  may  be  a convenient  Place  to  attend  his  Grace. 

Val.  And  we  may  enquire  his  Coming,  and  divulge  it, 
befpeaking  the  Country  to  come  in,  and  have  fome  Pafs- 
times  to  entertain  him,  I with,  if  you  approve  of  it,  Spright - 
lj,  who  hath  leaft  to  do,  wou’d  take  that  Task  upon  you. 
What  fay  ye  ? 

Spright ..  What  you  pleafe,  I’ll  accept  it  with  all  my 
Heart.  (Exeunt* 

S C E N E H.  Furiofa’s  Hottfe, 

Enter  Furiofa  and  Florida  with  a Letter  in  her  Hand. 

Flor.  You  fee  I have  an  unknown  Friend. 

Fur.  Daughter,  if  there  were  any  thing  in  it,  you  may 
think  (he  being  their  Servant  would  not  betray  him,  if  (he 
had  not  fome  By-end,  and  having  a Defign  you  may  well 
fufpeft  the  Truth. 

Flor.  I wou’d  I might,  but  if  it  were  not  true  $ do  you 
believe  (he  durft  write  it  5,  but  this  I dare  fwear  (he  hath 
lent  him  a Hawk,  and  he  hath  receiv’d  it,  and  by  receiv- 
ing he  obligeth  himfelf  to  paying Ofalfe  Man,  it’s 

well  it’s  gone  no  farther,  in  good  time  he  hath  difcover’d 
himfelf,  or  I might  have  been  ruin’d  5,  I’ll  to  Town  where 

^ tie’s. 
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five’s  always  golliping,  and  I’ll  have  a Tug  with  her, 

* Enter  Major  Sly. 

M.  Sly,  I made  bold  to  call  to  fee  you. 

Fur.  You  are  welcome,  Sir. 

Flor.  O Mother,  this  Gentleman  hath  been  long  acquain- 
ted with  all  our  Secrets,  we  have  found  him  trufty,  and 
his  Advice  good,  I’ll  (hew  him  the  Letter.  [Gives  the  Let- 
ter to  Major  Sly,  rvho  reads. ] Nay,  Mother,  if  this  be  not  a 
Difcovery,  I know  not  what  to  cxpeft  5 you  muft  know. 
Major  Sly,  this  Gentleman  that  had  the  Hawk,  is  a pre- 
tended Lover  of  mine. 

M.  Sly,  You  do  well  to  fay  pretended. 

Flor.  So,  Mother,  you  fee  he’s  of  my  Opinion  and 

what  do  ye  advife,  Major  Sly d 

M.  Sly,  Firfi  be  aflur’d  of  the  Truth,  Madam,  and  than 
requite  him. 

Flor.  I’ll  take  your  Advice,  and  when  I know  it  the 
firfi;  Man  after  that  asks  me  the  Queftion  I’ll  away  with. 
I’m  refolv’d  to  get  a Husband  if  I live  and  breath.  [ Ajide . 
Enter  Valentine’s  Boy  with  a Letter,  goes  to  Florida,  and 

prefents  it. 

Boy.  My  Mafter  prefents  his  humble  Service  $ he’s  to  go  to 
meet  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  and  begs  to  be  excus’d  for 
waiting  on  you  till  to  Morrow. 

Flor.  No,  your  Mafter  has  a Hawk  to  follow,  and  a La- 
dy to  vilit  that  fent  it.  Carry  the  Lettter  back  again  as  you 
brought  it.  [Throws  the  Letter  at  him.  Exit . Flor. 

Fur.  Do’ft  hear  Boy,  had  your  Mafter  a Hawk  fent  him 
by  Candia , and  does  be  vilit  her? 

Boy,  She  fent  him  her  Brother’s  Hawk,  becaufe  (he  was 
weary  of  keeping  it,  but  my  Mafter  ne’er  faw  her  (Ince. 

Fur.  Hafte  to  your  Mafter,  and  tell  him  my  Daughter 
is  dipleas’d  with  him,  and  is  gone  to  meet  Candia  at  Town, 
let  your  Mafter  meet  her  there. 
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Boy,  My  Mafter  went  this  Morning,  I’ll  prefently  run  thi- 
ther, and  give  him  Notice  of  it,  and  he’ll  loon  wan  on  .her 
I’m  fure. 

Fur.  Go  then,  fpeedily,  fly.  [ Exit  Boy."]  I had  Hopes, 

Sir,  of  feeing  my  Daughter fuddenly  marry 'd,  and 

this  pitiful,  unlucky  Bufinefs  of  a Hawk  has  made  her  mad. 

M . Sly,  Truly,  Madam,  (he  deferves  better  than  to  be 
affronted. 

Fur.  To  be  affronted,  Sir,  what’s  that?  Is  this  fuch  an 
Affront  ? I tell  you  as  the  Times  go,  a Woman  ought  to 
take  a Husband  with  both  Hands,  and  pafs  by  real  Af- 
fronts to  open  all  to  him.  Nay,  to  a fober  Man  if  he  had 
nothing. 

M.  Sly,  I grant  that  a Man  with  no  Eftate  wou’d  be  more 
refpe&ive  to  her  than  he  that  has. 

Fur.  What,  no  Eftate ! how  wou’d  that  fill  the  Table, 
or  keep  a Fire  in  the  Parlor. 

M.  Sly,  She  has  enough  to  do  both,  and  fuch  a Man 
might  fill  the  Table  as  foon  as  a Man  that  has  an  Eftate,  and 
keep  her  warm  in  Bed  inftead  of  a Fire. 

Fur.  Ay,  indeed  fuch  a one  might  lye  in  Bed  Night  and 
Day,  becaufe  he  has  nothing  to  do. 

M.  Sly,  She  cou’d  find  him  work  enough her  Per- 

fon  and  Eftate  to  manage  well. 

Fur.  I little  expeded  to  hear  this  from  you,  pray  let  me 
fee  your  Face  no  more  j be  gone,  Sir. 

M.  Sly,  Pray  hold,  Madam,  wou’d  you  not  give  me 

leave  to  try  you you  cannot  think  I wou’d  ever  give 

you  or  her  this  Advice 1 did  not  ufe  to  advife  you  thus 

in  your  Concerns. 

Fur.  I know  you  did  not  ufe  it. 

M.  Sly,  No,  Madam,  I doubt  not  but  to  reconcile  her 

— a Hawk  (hall  break  no  fquares  between  ’em pray  let 

me  ftay,  at  her  return  I doubt  not  but  all  (hall  be  well.  I’ll 
have  a Touch  with  her.  \AJidc. 
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Fur.  On  thefe  Terms,  Sir,  you  (hall  be  welcome,  and 

ftay  till  ’tis  accomplilh’d come  in  with  me,  and  refreftx 

your  felf. 

SCENE  III.  the  Marty. 

Enter  Candia  and.  Florida. 

Flor.  I thought  I (hou’d  meet  you  here  vifiting  in  Town 
as  you  ufe  to  do. 

Cand.  My  vifiting  is  of  better  Repute  than  your  mew- 
ing your  felf  up,  as  if  you  were  afhamed  to  come  abroad 
becaufe  you  know  not  how  to  look  any  Body  in  the  Face. 

Flor.  I wou’d  not  have  fuch  a brazen  Face  as  you,  that  can 
like  every  Man  you  look  on,  and  do  fuch  things  with  thofe 
you  are  no  ways  concern’d,  as  wou’d  make  any  modeflr 
Woman  afham’d. 

Cand.  I’ll  tell  you,  my  Modefty  is  more  than  yours,  for 
1 converfe  with  every  one,  and  yet  have  never  yielded  to 
Temptations.  You  are  modeft,  becaufe  you  cannot  help  it, 
never  faw  any  one,  and  fo  were  never  try’d  ■,  it’s  but  (bame- 
fac’d  Ignorance  in  you,  I do  nothing  that  I care  not  to  do 
at  the  high  Crofs  in  the  Market. 

Flor.  That’s  becaufe  you  are  impudent , and  care  not 
what  People  fay  of  you. 

Cand.  Why  1 what  can  you  or  any  one  fay  of  me  > 

Flor.  Yes,  I can  tax  you,  and  that  with  a Witnefs. 

What  cou’d  be  more  impudent,  than  to  fend  a Hawk,  when, 
you  knew  he  was  Suitor  to  me. 

Cand.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  is  that  the  matter,  I did,  and  what 
then  ? • 

Flor.  Then  you  are  an  undermining  deceitful  Slut  for  it, 
and  brazen  it  out  with  Laughter.  For  what  Reafon  cou’d 
you  do  it  ? 

Cand.  Becaufe  he’s  a worthy  Gentleman. 

Flor.  And  all  the  worthy  Gentlemen  muft  be  ycurs 
Cand.  No  I make  no  Pretence  to  him. 
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Flor.  You  wou’d  fain,  he  hath  not  left  me  fo  bafjy, 
but  he’d  leave  you  as  dirtily. 

Cand.  Nay,  if  this  be  your  Bufinefs,  fare  you  well,  I ufe 
not  to  come  here  to  fcold. 

Flor.  No,  you  have  greater  Defigns.  [Exit  CandiaJ]  So, 
fo,  (he  confefleth  it,  I’ll  be  reveng’d  on  her  one  way  or 
other,  I’ll  fupplant  her  in  all  the  Lovers  Ihe  gets  this  feven 
Years. 


Enter  Valentine. 


Val.  It’s  a greater  Happinefs  (dear  Madam)  than  I ex- 
petted  to  meet  you  here. 

Flor.  No,  you  knew  very  well  who  to  meet  here,  nei- 
ther did  I come  to  meet  you  here,  and  therefore  if  you  are 
at  my  Devotion,  hay  here,  and  let  me  fee  you  no  more 
elfewhere.  [Exit  Florida. 

Val.  She’s  gone!  was  ever  Man  fo  unfortunate,  astodif- 
oblige  fo  good  a Lady  without  any  Defign,  through  her 
Mifapprehenfion  — hafty  Cenfure — 'I’m  made  a Criminal, 

arraign’d,  condemn’d,  and  not  fuffer’d  to  plead. -But 

(hall  I cenfure  her  that’s  above  all  ? No,  (he  wou’d  never 
do  it  without  fome  ftrange  Information  $ fome  Devil  hath 
been  at  work,  there  muft  be  more  in  it  than  the  Hawk,  if 
it  be  poffible  I’ll  find  it  our.  [Exit. 

Enter  Friendlove  and  Candia. 

Cand.  My  dear  Friendlove,  I’ve  have  been  fo  fet  upon, 
abus’d , and  taunted  at  in  this  Room , without  the  leaft 
Caufe  or  Provocation. 

Friend.  Certainly,  no  Man  cou’d  be  fo  uncivil! 

Cand.  It  was  no  Man,  I allure  you  $ it  was  Florida  on  an 
errant  Miftake,  (lie’s  jealous  and  mad  with  me. 

Friend.  On  a Miftake ! 

Cand.  Yes,  really,  my  Brother’s  Hawk,  which  I have 
kept  in  remembrance  of  him  was  fpoil’d  for  Sport  j I knew 
you  delighted  not  in  it,  and  I fent  it  to  Valentine,  who  told 
me  he  had  loft  his,  when  he  found  his  Miftrefsj  and  (he 
thinks  I had  other  Defigns  in  it. 

I'  C A G 2 


Friend. 
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Friend.  Truly,  (he  had  Reafon^  for  it’s  not  ufual  for 
Ladies  to  make  young  Gentlemen  Prefents,  but  upon  fome 
Defign. 

Cand.  Is  not  Neighbourhood  and  Friendfliip  a fufEcient 
Ground  ? 

Friend.  Ay,  but  to  what  does  that  Friendftup  tend  ? 

Cand.  I perceive,  Sir,  you  are  difturb’d  too  j I thought 
you  had  known  fo  much  of  my  Frank  free  way,  that  you 
wou’d  not  take  Exception  at  fuch  a thing,  a meer  common 
Civility. 

Friend.  One  Civility  expefts  another j Madam,  your 
humble  Servant.  [Exit  Friend. 

Cand.  Is  the  World  transform’d,  or  am  I fo  ignorant  of 
a due  Conduct  of  my  felf,  as  to  run  into  an  Error  thus  to 
lofe  both  my  Friend  and  Lover,  and  make  Difference  be- 
twixt Lovers ! but  it  appears  in  this  as  in  oher  things,  that 
tho’  there  be  the  greateft  Innocency  in  the  World  5 yet 
fometimes  ones  Actions  (hall  be  miftaken,  and  thereby  be- 
come very  offenfive,  according  to  the  Proverb,  That's  well 
fpoken,  that’s  well  fallen.  [IVeeps.’]  But  what  (hall  I do  in 
this  Condition  ? how  to  redtifie  it,  I know  not.  Shall  I go 

after  Friendlove  ? he  will  not  hear  me,  (hall  I go  to 

Valentine ? Then  Florida  will  rave  indeed,  and  pretend 

more  Caufe I’ll  e’en  (it  down  in  filence,  and  let  time, 

and  that  Providence  that  knows  the  Innocency  of  my  Mind, 
work  the  Edict.  My  honeft  Freenefs  with  Friendlove  may 
have  laid  me  under  worfe  Conftru&ion — had  I kept  him  off 
with  Diffembling  and  Refervednefs,  I had  prevented  that 
— but  fo  long  as  his  Importunity  was  the  firft  Caufe,  and 
I have  not  ill  plac’d  myAffedtions,  nor  giv’n  any  real  Caufe 
of  Diftafte.  I have  a whole  Heart,  I will  not  repine,  but 
patiently  wait  the  Event,  and  if  I fall  accompanied  by 
Virtue,  I (hall  receive  no  Blemifh.  [Exit, 
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ACT  IV.  SCENE  L 


SCENE  Fur  io fa’s  Far  lor. 

Enter  Furiofa,  Florida,  and  M.  Sly. 

Flor.  I am  not  able  to  bear  this,  that  I was  juft,  as  I 
thought,  going  to  be  marry ’d,  and  be  thus  affronted;  if 
he  take  thefe  Courfes  in  the  heat  of  his  Love,  what  can  l 
him  under  Decays?  — But  I will  not  be  difap- 

\_Ajide. 

Truly,  it’s  a Queftion  whether  it  were  real  Love. 
, do  what  you  will,  youfll  never  be  fix’d  I be- 
lieve till  you  run  away  with  fomebody  worth  nothing. 

Valentine’s  Boy  with  a Basket,  offers  a Letter  to  Florida 
Jhe  refiifcth  it. 

Boy  to  Flor.  My  Mafter  to  fhew,  Madam,  the  trouble  he 
takes  by  your  Mifapprehenfion,  has  fentyoufome  manifeft 
tokens,  here’s  the  Hawk  torn  to  Pieces  with  his  own  Hands. 
[Fulls  out  of  the  Basket  Wings  and  Legs  of  a Foul , Florida 
turns  away,  Furiofa  takes  the  Letter , and  bids  the  Boy  fol~ 
low  her.  [Exit  Furiofa  and  Boy. 

Flor.  Ifl  forbad  him  to  come  himfelf,  much  lefsfhou’d 
behave  fent  his  Boy.  This  is  plain  Derifion,  I’m  refolv’d  on 
another  Courfe,  and  will  not  be  long  about  it.  [Walks  about . 

M.  Sly,  I wifh,  I had  known  your  Mind  before  I came  hi- 

ther,  I cou’d  have  help’d  you  to  one  that But  ’tis  too 

fete,  he’s  marry’d 1 with  I had  an  Eftate  worthy  your 

Defert. 

Flor.  An  Eftate ! I value  it  not,  fo  I like  the  Man 

but  my  Mother  will  come,  and  over-hear  us,  you  and  I will 
difcourfe  another  time.  [Exit, 


expect  from 
pointed. 

M.  Sly,  1 
Fur.  Nay 


Enter 


The  Lawyers  Fortune 3 or, 


Enter  Valentine,  Let-acre. 

Val.  You  know  I never  delighted  in  any  thing  fo  much, 
as  in  a good  Hawk,  and  this  was  fuch  a one  (poor  Crea- 
ture) I wou’d  not  have  deftroy’d  it,  — but  what  wou’d  I 
not  do,  to  appeafe  Florida  s Wrath.  Nay,  if  this  will  not 
do,  1*11  abandon  all. 

Let . Sir,  you  have  giv’n  a fufficient  Evidence  of  your  in- 
nocent Intent^  and  I hope  (hell  be  fatisfy’d.  [ Enter  Favou- 
rite.~]  If  (he  will  not,  there  are  other  Women  in  the  World 
as  fair  and  virtuous  as  (he. 

Fait.  Oh  ! Sir,  here  is  your  kind  Miftrefs,  I wonder  you 
fhould  be  fo  blind,  what  cou’d  you  expeft  of  the  Breed  of 
Furiofa  — (he’s  the  very  Picture  of  ill  Conditions,  but  you 
won’t  know  how  you  might  be  well. 

Val.  Peace , you  Abufer  of  the  Phoenix  of  the  World, 
I’m  refolv’d  her  or  none.  Not  the  Power  of  Hell  can  ever 
force  me  from  Florida's  Love$  ’tis  rooted  here  fo  deep 
within  my  Heart,  that  he  which  pulls  it  out,  pulls  out  at 
once  that  and  my  Soul  together. 

Enter  Valentine’s  Boy. 

What  News  doft  bring,  haft  brought  me  a Letter,  what 
Meffage,  fpeak  ? 

Boy , Truly,  Sir,  (he  would  receive  neither  the  one  nor 
the  other.  Her  Mother  took  me  in  privately,  told  me  that 
Ihe  had  labour’d  more  than  (he  did  in  bearing  her  to  reconcile 
her,  but  found  ’tvvas  impoffible,  and  (he  (good  Woman) 
excus’d  her  not  writing  in  refpeft  of  J^er  Age,  (hew’d  her 
Grief  by  her  Tears,  which  (he  faid  (he  had  oft  died  before 
her  Daughter,  tho’  all  in  vain,  and  unlefs  time  wrought 
upon  her,  there  was  no  Hopes.  I was  fo  bold  as  to  ask  her 
Mother  whether  you  might  come  and  fee  her,  (he  anfwer’d 
me  no,  her  Daughter  had  often  protefted  againft  it. 

Fav.  Go,  go,  Sir,  go  and  make  her  two  or  three  long 
Scrapes,  nay,  clown  on  your  Knees  ^ (he’s  the  Deity  you 
adore.  See  if  fne  will  take  you,  as  her  Footman,  (if  (lip 
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knew  how  to  keep  one)  that  wou’d  ferve  your  turn.  — A 
fcurvy  proud  Minx  1 

Val.  Begone,  you  Baggage,  or  I'll  kick  you.  [Thrujls  her.. 
Exit  Favourite  and  Boj.J  I’m  refolv’d  Let-acre,  to  quit  my 
Habitation,  which  fome  may  think  ftrange,  but  there’s  no  re- 
filling it.  I’ll  travel  and  leave  all  Affairs  to  your  Management, 
if  happily  I may  hear  any  thing  of  the  melting  of  her  Heart,. 

I may  return  in  time  ^ otherwise,  until  you  fee  me,  expeft  no- 
more,  and  herein  be  fecret,  when  I’m  gone  give  this  Letter 
to  my  Mother,  comfort  her  in  my  Abfence,  and  let  her  find 
no  want  of  me.  [Let-acre  r veeps.']  You  may  enquire  how 
Florida  Hands  affected,  and  you  (hall  have  Letters  how  to 
fend  to  me,  but  if  you  fend  me  the  lead  word  more  than 
the  real  Truth,  expeft  I will  always  look  on  you  afterwards 
as  a falfe  Friend. 

Let.  Dear,  Sir,  let  not  fuch.  a Houfe  remain  without  an 
Inhabitant,  nor  fueh  an  Eftate  without  an  Occupant  yin  your 
Abfence  we  are  all  but  Ciphers, 

Val.  An  Eftate  is  only  worth  the  enjoying,  for  the  Sa- 
tisfaction it  yields ; and  I’m  fure  there’s  nothing  of  that  I 
can  enjoy  in  it,  unlefs  Florida  be  its  Miftrefs. 

Let.  Pray,  Sir,  why  Ihou’d  a Woman’s  Humour  thus 
difturb  you,  who  have  always  liv’d  fo  upright  in  your  A- 
ftions,  as  that  no  Recoils  ofConfcience  can  afflift  you,  to- 
leave  all  and  become  a Vagrant  in  the  World,  mart  certain- 
ly be  inhumane.  You  are  not  to  ferve  your  Paffions,  but 
to  command  them,  ana  ufe  them  only  as  they' may  tend  to 
your  Comfort.  Flying  from  your  Acquaintance  is  as  flying 
out  of  the  World  5 nay,  worfe,  for  it  makes  you  deplor’d 
in  the  World,  you’ll  appear  defpicable  to  thofe  that  know 
not  your  Worth , nor  Fortune.  Befides , the  want  of 
Language  and  thofe  Country  Manners  will  be  troublefome 
to  you,  render  you  contemptible.  [Falls  ons  Knees. 
Good,  Sir,  refolve  not  on  fuch  a blind  difconfolate  Life; 
in  this-  your  Nona  ge„  [Exit.  Let-acrx  W eeping.. 
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Enter  Friendlove. 

Friend.  I am  come  to  ask  you  Pardon  for  the  Diftafte  I 
took  at  your  receiving  the  Hawk,  I’m  fatisfy’d  by  what  I 
hear,  and  you  have  done,  that  there  was  no  Qefign  on  ei- 
ther fide  5 and  Candia  has  fuffer'd  too  much  through  my 
foolifli  Apprehenfions,  I hope  Florida  is  no  lefs  fatisfy’d 
than  I am. 

Val.  I cou’d  with  fo  too,  but  I find  it  otherwife,  and 
therefore  my  Satisfaction  is  departed  j I with  you  Profperi- 
ty  in  yours,  tho’  my  felf  be  miferable. 

Friend.  But  is  there  no  Hopes  of  Reconcilement? 

Val.  I have  endeavour’d  to  vifit,  fent  Friends,  Letters, 
and  what  I can,  tho’  to  little  purpofe  — and  therefore  I’m 
refolv’d. 


Enter  Bonona. 

Her  Difpleafure  is  enough  to  force  me  to  that  Courfe  I 
muft  inavitably  purfue. 

Bon.  Son,  Methinks,  you  (houl’d  call  in  your  Reafon  to 
aflift  you  againft  that  Melancholy  that  affli&s  your  Mind  j 
what  cannot  be  remedied  muft  be  endur’d,  there’s  no  out- 
ward Calamity  of  that  Value,  as  that  it  ought  to  put  our 
Minds  out  of  Order. 

Val.  Mother,  I confefs  it’s  my  Weaknefs. 

Enter  Candia. 

Cand.  to  Val.  I have  been,  Sir,  asking  Florida  Forgivenefs 
for  my  miftaken  Error,  and  have  us’d  all  means  to  expiate 
what  (he  takes  to  be  an  Offence,  and  my  Innocence  I have 
teftify’d  by  my  Tears. 

Val.  Since  you  have  been  fo  kind,  what  Effe<ft  has  it  had 
on  her. 

Cand.  I cannot,  Sir,  brag  of  the  Force  of  my  Power  in 
prevailing  with  her,  (he  feems  fo  obftinate.  (_Exit  Val. 

Bon.  Thofe  Obligations  you  have  both  laid  upon  me 
by  your  Endeavours,  I am  not  able  to  anfwer — he’s  gone 
and  now  alas  1 find  he  defigns  (ome  Courfe  that  cannot 
be  fo  grievous  to  him  as  to  me  5 and  to  prevent  it  by  with- 

ftanding 


Love  in  a Hollow  Tree. 


49 


(landing,  I think,  will  but  make  him  more  refolute,  I (hall 
rather  hope  that  in  giving  them  their  full  Latitude,  they 
may  at  laft  be  expended.  For  to  a Mind  fully  refolved, 
Counfel  is  tedious,  and  Reprehenfionloathfome$  and  Grief 
is  fooner  overcome  by  following  than  oppofing. 

Friend.  Madam,  I am  concern’d  for  him,  as  my  worthy 
Friend  and  Neighbour  $ and  the  more  (if  any  thing  can 
augment  it)  becaufe  it  was  occafion’d  by  my  dear  Candia , 
and  (hall  therefore  ufe  all  Means  to  difcover  the  Courfe 
your  Son  takes,  and  have  an  Eye  upon  Florida,  if  poffibie 
too. 

Cand.  I hope  to  fee  it effe&ed  fpeedily,  fori  can  have  no 
Joy  in  celebrating  my  own  Nuptials,  unlefs  they  go  hand 
in  hand  with  us.  [Exeunt  om. 


SCENE  II.  a Market  Town. 

Enter  Sprightly  and  Conftant. 

Spright.  In  good  Faith,  Conftant , this  Recovery  from  La- 
titat, and  fufficient  Charges  that  the  Court  has  giv’n  me, 
has  put  me  in  a better  Condition  than  my  Father  left  me — 
I’m  now  clear  of  all  Debts,  and  have  my  whole  Eftate 

again I have  rambl'd  enough I’ve  a good 

mind  to  fettle  my  felf  and  marry  — (hall  I have  your  Sifter 
Clara  ? 

Conjl.  Faith,  get  her  Confent  you  (hall  ha’e  mine. 

Enter  Wealthy,  Wifeman,  Clerk  and  Country  People. 

Wijfent.  [To  Conftant  and  Sprightly/]  You’re  well  met. 
Gentlemen.  [To  the  Country  Peopled]  We  fent  you  Notice 
of  this  Days  Bufinefs,  and  in  order  to  it,  Wealthy,  and  my 
felf  have  made  an  Inventory  of  Latitat's  perfonal  Eftate, 
and  taken  a Survey  of  his  real  Eftate,  and  have  fummon’d  the 

H Country 
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Country  to  come  in  and  make  their  Claims  j therefore 
pray  let's  fit  down  and  proceed. 

[They  Jit  at  a Table,  the  Clerk,  enters  as  they  direH  him . 

Enter  Latitat. 

Wealthy,  You  had  Notice  of  our  Bufinefs  here,  Latitat, 
and  as  the  People  make  their  Complaints,  if  they  objedt 
more  than  is  in  it,  do  you  anfwer.  It’s  poffible  you  may 
have  fome  Rindnefs  from  thefe  Gentlemen,  jf  any  of  the 
Eftate  remain  after  Satisfa&ion  to  the  Griev’d. 

Latit.  I thank  you,  Gentlemen,  for  your  good  Intentions, 

I doubt  not  but  as  you  are  Men  of  good  Confidence,  you 
will  confider. 

Wifem.  Come,  honeft  Men,  let’s  hear  your  Complaints 
and  Demands. 

1 Conntrym,  Gentlemen,  I wot  you  to  know  he  ferv’d  me 
with  a Writ. 

Latit.  How  ! I ferve  you  with  a Writ!  I never 

i Lountrym.  The  Bailiff  you  fent  did,  and  I gave  Bond 
to  appear  nextTerm,  but  before  the  Term  came  on,  I’greed 
with  my  Neighbour  ^ but  becaufe  I did  not  appear,  he  put 
the  Bail  Bond  in  fuit  againft  me,  without  my  Neighbour’s 
Confent^  and  tho’  I took  a Journey  quite  to  the  Sheriff,  I 
cou’d  not  be  dificbarg’d  till  I paid  Latitat  3/.  12/.  2 d.  for 
Charges,  as  he  faid  he  had  fpent. 

Latit.  How  did  I know  they  had  agreed  ? I was  to  pro- 
fecute  him  for  my  Client  the  beft  I cou’d 

Wifem.  Did  ever  your  Client  come  to  give  you  Dire&ion 
to  declare  or  go  on  againft  him. 

1 Countrym.  No,,  he  did  not,  here’s  my  Neighbour  will 
juftifie  it.  V 

2 Conntrym.  I’ll  tell  your  Worfhips 'nothing  but  the  Truth, 
I gave  him  fifteen  Shillings  for  the  Writ,  and  ferving  it  be- 
forehand 5 when  we  agreed  my  Neighbour  pay’d  me  my 
Charges  ^ and  fio  I never  went  to  Latitat  to  go  on. 

Conji.  I think  the  Countryman  ought  to  have  bis  Mo- 
ney again,  and  if  you  are  fo  content,  let  the  Clerk  enter  it. 

All, 
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All,  Content,  Content. 

3 Coutiirym.  I was,  an’t  pleafe  your  Worlhips,  difturb’d 
with  the  Dogs  barking  in  the  Night,  when  People  us’d  to 
vifit  one  of  my  Neighbour’s  Wives  ; and  fometimes  by 
fighting  about  her,  that  one  Day  I wilh’d  her  Husband  ei- 
ther to  get  the  Neighbour’s  Dog’s  Mouths  ty’d  up,  or  a 
Spanifh  Lock  for  his  Wife.  And  upon  this  Latitat  profe- 
cuted  a;Suit  againftme,  and  brought  it  to  an  outl’ary.  Be- 
fore I had  the  leaft  Notice,  I was  taken  as  I went  to  Mar- 
ket on  urgent  Occafions,  kept  in  Prifon  till  the  Term,  and 
then  forc’d  to  make  a Journey  to  the  great  Town  to  appear 
in  Perfon  in  Court  ; and  before  my  Appearance  to  the  Suit 
wou’d  be  accepted,  I muft  reverfe  the  outla’ry,  pay  a great 
deal  of  Money,  and  when  I had  done  it,  they'  let  fall 
their  Aftion,  becaufe  what  I fpake  was  nothing.  It  coft 
me  in  all  fifteen  Pound.  Befides,  I was  forc’d  to  fell  two 
of  my  beft  milch  Cows,  and  I had  but  four  in  all. 

Latit.  I did  but  do  the  belt  I cou’d  for  my  Client  to 
make  him  hold  his  babbling  Tongue;  what  had  he  to  do 
with  what  other  Men’s  Wives  did  ? 

Wifem.  You  know  this  Man  was  a Husbandman,  and 
muft  be  continually  on  his  Bufinefs  ; fo  you  might  have 
taken  him  on  the  firft  Writ,  without  fuing  him  to  an  Out- 
lawry, and  why  did  you  fuffer  your  Client  to  begin  a Suit 
you  durft  not  follow  > — I think,  Gentlemen,  he  ought  to 
have  his  whole  Money. 

All,  Agreed,  Agreed.  [ Clerk  Enters. 

Latit.  If  you  go  on  at  this  rate,  what  (hall  I have  } 

4 Country m.  He  us’d  me  juft  as  he  us’d  Mr.  Sprightly,  for 
fixty  Pounds  in  Money,  and  about  forty  Pounds  in  Bills; 
forc’d  me  to  fell  my  Land  for  a third  part  lefs  than  it  was 
worth  to  him. 

Wealthy,  This  Man  had  fixty  Pound  in  Money,  let 
him  pay  that  to  the  Clerk  to  be  difpos’d  of  as  we  think 
fit,  and  let  the  Man  have  his.  Land  again,  and  all’s 
well. 

H 2 Latit. 
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Latit.  Shall  not  I have  fixty  Pound  nor  my  Money  for 

the  Bills? 

Wifem.  The  Money  is  at  our  difpofe,  and  for  the  Bills 
you  (hou’d  have  made  them  bonefter  5 what  fay  you , 
Gentlemen. 

All , Content,  Content. 

Country  People,  Thank  your  Worlhips. 

Wealthy , Let’s  adjourn  to  the  next  Market  Day. 

Clerk , O yes,  O yes,  O yes,  you  that  have  any  more 
Complaints  to  make,  attend  here — 

Enter  Countryman  in  hafle. 

Countrym.  Hold,  hold  f I befeech  you  hold !.  let  me  en- 
treat your  Worlhips  to  hear  me,  I’ll  be  very  Ihort  and  not 

detain  you  — he  has  got  my  Eftate ! all 

my  Eftate ! and  I have  no  Money  left ! — I cannot  live 

if  you  do  not  help  me. 

Wealthy , But  how  ? he  might  get  your  Eftate  honeftly, 
and  pay  the  Worth. 

Countrym.  Honeftly ! no,  no,  Sir,  he  cou’d  never  do  that 
in  his  Life  5 he  forc’d  me  out  of  it. 

Wifem.  How  did  he  force  you  out  of  it? 

Countrym.  He  entred  on  it,  and  took  the  Profits  by 
force. 

Wifem.  After  what  manner  did  he  do  it  ? tell  how,  did 
he  beat  thee  out  of  it  ? or  (hut  thee  up  in  a Room  ? or 
put  you  in  Prifon  till  he  got  it  ? 

Countrym.  Beat  me ! no,  wou’d  we  cou’d  have  fought  for 
it,  1 wou’d  not  trouble  you,  I cou’d  bang  him  with  a good 
Will. 

Wifem.  What  Means  did  you  ufe  to  force  you  ? 

Countrym.  Why,  ya’a  bitten  before  5 In  Prifon,  in  Pri- 
fon. 


Latit.  I 
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Latit.  I never  put  him  in  Prifon  in  my  Life,  I got  him 
out.  * 

Wifem.  You  faid  you  wou’d  quickly  make  your  Com- 
plaint, and  yet  have  faid  not  one  Word  to  the  pur- 
pofe. 

Countrym . Why  ! did  not  I tell  you  he  has  my  Eftate? 

Conji.  But  how  came  he  by  it? 

Countrym.  Why ! as  he  does  other  Folks  for  half  tho 
Worth. 

Conji.  Tell  then  what  Courfe  he  took  to  get  if. 

Latit.  He  knows  not  what  to  tell,  for  I had  it  ho- 
neftly,  I fay,  and  I’ll  tell  ye. 

Countrym.  Honeftly,  thou  ly’ft. 

[ Countryman  heaves  up  his  Staff. 

Latit.  He  Mortgag’d  it  to  me  for  almoft  as  much  as  it  was 
worth. 

Countrym.  All  falfe,  all  falfe,  an’t  like  your  Worlhips,  1 
mortgag’d  my  Eftate  to  him  for  not  a quarter  fo  much  as 
’twas  worth.  He  fell’d  my  Wood,  and  made  what  Markets 
he  wou’d  of  my  Eftate  that  I might  be  forc’d  to  fell  it  him 
at  his  own  Rates,  or  have  nothing  $ for  when  Money 
was  provided  to  pay  him  off  his  Mortgage,  he  wou’d 
not  take  it  forfooth,  becaufe  I was  not  there  in  Perfotl, 
which  he  knew  I cou’d  not  be,  he  prefently  after  the 
Day  got  a Judgment  for  my  Land , and  an  Eje&ion  for 
me  (I  think  they  call  it)  and  will  have  it  unlels  you  help 
me. 

Conji.  Then  you  have  not  fold  yet. 

Countrym.  No,  but  he’ll  have  it  without  felling,  he’s,  a 
great  Man,  and  I cannnot  ftrive  with  him,  he  has  a Judg- 
ment for  it. 

Wifem.  Well,  Latitat , do  you  and  he  account  againft 
our  next  Meeting,  and  what’s  due  from  him  (hall  be  paid 
to  us,  and  he  enjoy  his  Land. 
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Latit.  With  all  ray  Heart,  Gentlemen  5 but  you’ll  confi- 
der  it’s  my  Money. 

Spright.  At  our  Difpofe  — 

Countrym.  He’ll  count  what  he  pleafes  with  me,  he'll 
count  and  have  all.  Do  you  count  with  him,  Gentle- 
men. 

Wifem.  Latitat  bring  the  Account  of  what's  due  to  you 
here  the  next  Market  Day,  and  Countryman  do  you  bring 
a Note  what  Intereft  you  have  paid,  and  what  he  has  made 
of  Timber,  and  we’ll  fet  the  Account  right. 

Countrym.  Thank  your  Noble  Worftiips. 

All , Agreed,  agreed.  [All  rife. 

Clerk, , O yes,  O yes,  O yes,  you  that  lay  any  Claim  to 
Latitat’s  Eftate  come  hither  this  Day  Se’n’it  by  nine  of  the 
Clock  in  the  Forenoon.  [Exit  Gentlemen. 

Latit.  [To  the  Country  People."]  Are  you  lo  ill-natur’d 
now  a Man  is  down  to  trample  on  him,  opprefs  an  honeft 
Man,  that  has  been  always  ready  to  help  you. 

1 Countrym.  Opprefs  you,  ’tis  you  have  undone  us  $ how 
did  you  get  your  Eftate  > but  by  oppreffing  us,  we  ask  but 
for  our  own. 

2 Countrym.  You  built  a fair  Houfe,  but  the  Foundation 
was  laid  on  others  Rutnes,  and  it  muft  needs  fall. 

3 Countrym.  You’re  a cheating  Raskal. 

Latit.  Bear  Witnefs,  he  calls  me  Knave. 

AIL  A Knave  you  are  in  grain. 

om. folding  with  him. 


SCENE  III.  A WalJ^  of  confus'd  Trees  repre - 
Renting  a Defart. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Boy  with  two  Saddles  on's  hack,  and 

Wallet. 

Val.  Let  our  Horfes  e’en  take  their  Freedom  as  we  do,  if 
they  like  to  go  home  they  can  find  the  way,  but  certainly 

, they’ll 
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they’ll  enfranchife  tbemfelves  in  this  Defart  to  be  free  from 
theWorldsToyls. — That  Place  looks  wild  likemyThoughts, 
and  yet  dark  and  unfrequented,  fit  for  me  to  unburthen 
my  Mind  in  $ not  fo  much  as  a Bird,  I dare  fay,  unlefs  a 
melancholy  one,  an  Owl  or  fuch  like  make  her  Retirement 
here.  [An  Owl  hollow  sA\  Nor  Beall  I believe,  unlefs  the 
wild  Bealls,  have  their  Dens  there 


[A  Bear  and  Leopard  walk,  a-crofs  the  Defart  at  a Dijlance. 
Boy,  Oh ! Mailer,  Mailer  ? what’s  that. 

Val.  They  are  a Bear  and  Leopard,  but  they  prey  feldom 
at  home.  However,  However,  Boy,  be  bold  and  daring. 

[Enters  the  Defart . 

At  Lyons,  Boy,  look  big  if  fuch  thou  fee. 

At' a Man’s  Voice  and  Courage  they  will  flee. 

How  I’m  infpir’d  free  from  falfe  loving  Care, 

Freed  from  the  foul  tormenting  hellilh  Fear. 

[As  he  goes  forward  finds  a Cave  or  Hollow  Tree. 
This  fure  is  an  untrodden  holy  Ground, 

Lay  down  the  Saddles  they  will  ne'er  be  found. 

This  fure  has  been  fome  Hermit’s  Lodging  Place, 

Moll  fit  for  nje,  moll  kindly  to  embrace  5 
Hang  up  thy  Wallet  on  that  Tree, 

And  creep  thou  in  this  hollow  Place  with  me, 

Let’s  here  repofe  our  wearied  Limbs  till  wearied  more  they  be. 

Boy , There’s  nothing  left  in  the  Wallet  but  one  Piece  of 
Cheefe,  what  (hall  we  do  for  Bread!1 

Val.  When  We  have  Qept  we  will  feek  out  fome  Roots 
that  lhall  fupply  that  Doubt. 

Boy,  But  no  Drink,  Mailer. 

Val.  Under  that  Rock  a Spring  I fee. 

Which  will  refrelh  my  Thirl!  and  thee. 

[They  both  creep  into  the  hollowTree . 
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ACT  V.  SCENE  I. 


SCENE,  a Room. 

Enter  Sprightly  and  Clara. 


Spright.  Why  do  you  fay,  Madam,  you  have  no  place 
for  Love. 

Clara,  I never  faid  fo,  but  I find  Difcouragements  to  give 
it  any  Entertainment. 

Spright.  Tis  true  I am  unworthy  of  it,  but  fince  Love  en- 
forces me,  have  fome  Pity  on  your  Lover. 

Clara , Have  you  not  feen  the  Effect  it  has  had  on  Valen- 
tine, he  has  left  his  Houfe  and  gone  to  wander  like  a di- 
ftrafted  Man  5 and  Florida  is  fo  foolilh  as  to  revenge  her 
felf  on  him  that  never  flighted  her.  The  like  Jealoufie  may 
take  hold  on  others. 

Spright.  One  Swallow  makes  not  a Summer.  Befides, 
thofe  Follies  you'll  quickly  fee  at  an  end. 

Clara,  When  I hear  that  I'll  fay  more — but  in  the  mean 
time 

Spright.  Let  me  have  the  Favour  to  honour  and  love 
you. 

Clara,  You  may  do  as  you  pleafe,  but  give  me  leave  to 
referve  my  felf 

Spright.  You  prove  my  £onftancy,  ancj  then  make  me 
happy.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  II.  the  Defart. 

Enter  Friendiove  in  a Difguife. 

Friend.  He's  fo  averfe  to  Company,  I'm  Cure  he’ll  not 
to  Court,  my  greater  Fear  is  he’s  gone  to  Travel,  for  that 
to  him,  unexperienc'd  in  Language,  and  unacquainted  with 
the  World,  will  be  a Wildernefs  of  Men  inftead  of  Beafts, 
and  it  may  be  in  as  much  danger  as  among  the  Savages,  if 
he  be  feen  by  fome.  [Looks  towards  the  Defartf  What  wild 
untrodden  Place  is  that  > Like  enough  for  him , but 
muft  certainly  be  the  Habitation  of  wild  Beafts.  [ Wild  Beajlf 
howling  Crofs  the  lower  end  of  the  Defart  J Ha ! there  they  be 
if  he  (hould  (not  knowing  it)  have  made  his  Abode  here, 
he  muft  have  been  a Prey  to  fome  of  thefe  before  now. 
That’s  in  vain  to  feek  for  him  — yet  I’ll  in  a little.  [As  he 
goes  in  finds  the  Saddles , takes  up  one .]  Certainly  I have 
feen  this  faddle,  it  muft  be  his,  he’s  not  far  off,  I hope — 
[ Goes  farther,  finds  the  hollow  Tree,  puts  in  his  Hands,  pulls 
out  fome  of  his  Clothes .3  Who’s  here  ? what  are  you  ? fpeak 
— I’m  a Man,  no  wild  Beaft  to  prey  upon  you. 

Val.  [In  a f mall  frill  Voice."} 

Who  is  it  that  difturbs  my  quiet  Reft, 

And  will  not  fuffer  me  to’enjoy  what’s  beft> 

Friend.  One  that  no  111  to  any  one  defires. 

And  one  (it  maybe)  burning  with  like  Fires. 

Speak,  let  me  hear,  or  let  me  fee, 

What  Creature’s  more  perplex’d  than  me. 

Val.  Oh  ! do  not,  do  not  hence  invite. 

One  that  the  World  renounceth,  a Hermite. 

Friend.  Hermites  let’s  be  together  join’d  in  one, 

Tho’  we  are  two,  yet  we  {hall  be  alone, 

Griefs  join’d,  and  Godlinefs  become  the  ftronger. 

Hide  not  thy  felf,  refrain  me  now  no  longer. 
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Val.  I will  look  out  and  fee  my  Brother  [Looks  out  with  a 
We  may  converfe  if  th’rt  no  other,  [Jong  Beard. 

Friend.  Come,  Brother,  come,  let’s  wander  here  a while, 
That  I my  felfof  Freedom  may  beguile. 

Val.  Nay  here’s  the  greateft  Freedom  found, 

Freed  from  the  Cares,  and  Toils  ’mongd  Men  abound. 
[Coming  out  they  walk,  up  to  the  Stage,  looking  difmally  on  each 
other,  Friendlove  having  faji  hold  on  Valentine ‘s  Hands,  who 
draws  back  often."}  Why  wou’d  you  bring  me  forth  into  this 
open  Air,  which  changes  me  from  my  very  Profeliion  ? — I'll 
retire.  [Draws,  back  appears  weak,  but  Friendlove  holds  him. 

Friend.  Certainly  this  Face  and  Voice  (tho’  wholly  tranf- 
form'd)  1 did  once  know  [AjideC]  The  Love  that  I bear 
Valentine , does  ealily  difcover  fomething  of  him  to  me. 
Know'ft  thou  not  thy  true  Friend? 

[Valentine  farts  back,  Friendlove  lays  hold  on  him. 
Val.  I cannot  call  you  fb,  fince  nothing  but  what  you  of- 
fer wou’d  beget  Enmity. 

Friend.  Forfliame,  renounce  not  thus  your  felf  to  live  on- 
ly with  Savages,  do  you  fee  what  Beads  refort  only  here? 

Val.  Tell  me,  Friendlove,  thou’ft  once  my  Friend,  Why 
Ihou’d  not  I leave  that  World  I have  no  Pleafure  in  ? 

Friend.  Some  good  Perfons  have  formerly  taken  fuch  a 
Courfe,  but  it  was  when  their  Lives  were  fo  endanger’d 
for  their  upright  walking,  that  they  durft  not  appear  a- 
mongd  Men but  Man  is  a fociable  Creature,  and  is  on- 

ly ufeful  in  an  a&ive  way  amongft  his  Fellow  Creatures. 
The  Tryal  of  our  Minds  is  byA&ion.  No  Man  knows  which 
way  he’ll  deer  himfelf,  till  he  lets  forth  into  the  Ocean, 
and  to  bear  up  in  Storms  (hews  him  an  able  Pilot.  To  be 
thus  fecluded  is  unnatural,  and  therefore  irreligious,  and 
mud  be  either  out  of  a vain  Conceit,  that  he’s  better  than 
all  others,  no  one  being  good  enough  for  his  Company  5 
or  out  of  degenerate  Fear  of  flying  from  lefler  Evils  into  a 
greater  5 or  through  a Pufillanimity  of  Mind  that  he  cannot 
bear  the  common  Difaders  Men  are  Subieft  to. 
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Vah  Let  mine  be  accounted  the  laft,  Oh ! 

[falls  in  Swoon. 

Friend.  What,  dying?  [Lays  bold  on  him,rubs  hisTemples, 
raffing  him  with  Difficulty  conduits  hint  to  the  Tree,  returns  to 
the  Stage'. ] That  ever  a noble  Mind  (hou’d  be  thus  ftupify’d, 
his  Paffions  firft  overcome  him,  and  now  by  falling  and 
ill  Food,  ill  Humours  are  predominant,  and  his  Senfes  de- 
prav’d. 

Enter  a Servant  in  hajle. 

Serv.  Sir,  according  to  your  Dire&ions  I have  attended, 
and  difcover’d  the  Courfe  Florida  has  taken,  and  is  about. 
The  prefent  Exigency  will  not  give  me  leave  to  tell  you 
more  than  what  concerns  prefent  Attion,  Major  Sly  has  in- 
veigl’d her  to  run  away,  and  he  has  appointed  Horfes  to 
meet  them  in  the  Wood  hard  by.  They  have  travel’d  on 
Foot  all  Night,  and  will  prefently  pafs  this  way  I faw  ’em 
not  far  off,  if  you  lye  clofe  yon  lhall  fee  ’em  inflantly,  I 
ran  hard  to  come  hither,  as  you  appointed  me  undifcern’d. 

Friend.  Let’s  lye  obfcure  and  watch  them. 

[They  fet  t he mf elves  under  a Tree. 

Enter  Major  Sly  and  Florida  on  the  other  fide  walking  apace  to 

crofs  the  Stage,  Friendlove  as  they  come  near  him,  fiarts  up, 

draws  a Sword,  trips  up  his  Heels. 

Friend.  Have  at  you,  Sir.  [him. 

M .Sly,  Ha!  betray’d!  [They  fight,  Friendlove  difarms 

Flor.  Murther!  Murther! 

Friend.  Your  Life,  Sir. 

M.  Sly,  I own  it. 

Friend.  Be  gone  then,  Sir. 

M.  Sly,  Unlucky  Accident ! but  (fill  I’ll  be  reveng’d  5 let 
me  think  a little  as  I go.  [Afide. 
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Friend  Ha!  what  fays  the  Fellow?  [ Kicfa  him. 3 

[Exit  M.  Sly. 

Flor.  Oh ! thou  wild  Monfter  of  Mankind,  whofe  Venom 
Breaths  it  felf  thus  to  the  Deftru&ion  of  thy  Betters! 

Friend.  Peace,  Madam,  If  I had  kill’d  him  it  had  been 

but  Juftice. 

Flcr.  And  muft  you  make  your  felf  Judge , Jury,  and 
Hangman  ? tho’  the  laft  might  be  a proper  Office  for  you, 
yet  I am  fure  you  have  no  Right  to  the  former  5 Oh , 
thou  Villain  ! 

Friend.  When  Pcrfons  take  fuch  wild  Courfes,  and  in 
fuch  a way,  that  the  Law  cannot  prevent  till  ’tis  too  late, 
but  only  punifli  afterwards,  Juftice  muft  be  done  other- 
wife* 

Flor.  Juftice,  Rafcal!  doft  thou  talk  of  it!  it's  Murther ! 
and  thou  (halt  have  Juftice. 

Friend.  No,  Madam,  he’s  a Robber,  you  an  Heirefs,  and 
he  ftole  you  away,  and  had  you  gone  on,  it  had  been  paft 
Redemption. 

Flor.  Never  was  Rape  committed  with-  Confent  of  Par- 
ties, I went  willingly  with  him. 

Friend.  You  are  then  a forfworn  Wretch,  and  a Mur- 
therer  too,  have  kill’d  the  Innocent  5 do  you  not  know  you 

have  deftroy’d  Valentine  ? I’ll  feejuftice  executed  on 

you,  tho’  I’ll  not  put  my  Hand  on  your  Sex,  do  you  fee 
thofe  Beafts  in  the  Defart  ? [Wild  Beafls  in  the  Defart. } 
They  {hall  take  the  Office  of  Executioner,  that  you  wou’d 
put  upon  me,  and  I’ll  be  your  Judge. 

Flor.  What  Pretence  have  you  to  meddle  with  me? 

Friend.  The  Authority  of  Honour,  I cannot  fuffer  my 
Friend’s  Death  to  go  unreveng’d,  but  in  or  near  where 
Valentine  has  languilh’d  for  you,  (hall  thofe  Executioners 
have  a Prey.  [Take s her  violently  by  the  Arms,  Jhe  Jlorms- 
and  draws  back,  &t  their  Entrance  into  the  Defart,  the  Beafts 
fly  awayd]  Tho’  I fpar’d  your  Companion’s  Life,  that  Bear 
that  runs  from  us  have  feiz’d  him. 

Flor, 
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Flor.  And  Vengeance  will  light  on  thee. 

[Valentine  as  hearing  their  Voice,  looks  out  of  the  Tree. 

Friend.  Seed  thou  that  Face,  abominable  Woman  ? Come, 
come,  Valentine , fee  thou  here  this  Faithlefs  perjur’d  Crea- 
ture. 

Val.  Spare  her,  noble  Friendlove.  [Valentine  looks  out 
and  comes  forth  weak, , led  by  s Boy , jhe  turns  her  Face  from 
him  after  M.  Sly,  Friendlove  holding  her,  brings  her  out  of 
the  Defart,  and  Valentine  follows  faintly. 

Friend.  Do  you  fee,  Mrs.  Cruelty,  how  you  have  us’d  a 
worthy  Gentleman?  do  you  know  him  pray  ? 

Flor.  I know  not  him,  but  you  to  be  a Villain. 

Friend.  I (hail  cool  your  Haughtinefs  before  I've  donei. 
Dod  think  there’s  any  Death  bad  enough  for  thee  ? canft 
not  afford  him  one  kind  Look?  I'll  be  thy  Hangman  to 
which  thou  judged  me  j.  for  there  I’ll  tye  thee  to  a Tree, 
and  thou  {halt  eat  thy  own  Flelh,  dye  with  Famine  y and 
that  Bear  that  devour’d  the  Raskal  when  he  hath  difgor- 
ged  him,  (hall  fwallow  what’s  left  of  thee  j and  fo  you 

(hall  enjoy  him  by  being  bury’d  in  the  fame  Grave, 

Will,  Reach  me  one  of  thofe  Girths  from  the  Saddle.. 

[To  his  Servant C 

Flor.  I’ll  rather  be  torn  by  twenty  wild  Beads  than  ty’d 
to  that  Bead.  [Pointing  and  looking  fcornfilly  at  Valentine, 

Friend.  Then  you  cannot  relent?  [Valentine  comes  up  to 
her,  and  kneels,  Jhe  kicks  him  down7\  Did  you  never  hear  of  a 
Law  of  Retaliation,  Midrefs?  I’ll  tell  you,  as  he  hath  been 
miferableinthatTree,  fo  {hall  it  be  your  Lot,  1’lHhutyou  up 
all,  but  one  Hole  for  the  Bear  to  put  in  his  Nole,  that  when 
thou  dinked  (as  fuch  a putrify’d  Soul  will  foon  do  ) the 
Bear  (hall  pull  thee  out  piece  Meal,  and  devour  one  Limb' 
after  another. 

Val.  Torn  Piece  by  Piece  L Alas ! ’tis  a fight  will  wrack: 
my  Soul. 

Friend . Nay,  there’s  no  avoiding,  Sentence  is  pafs’d.. 

[He  puts  the  Girth  about  her,  Jhe  draws  back:.. 

Scrv.. 
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Serv.  Let's  bind  her  quickly,  and  begin  the  Sport. 

Val.  O no,  Friendlove , if  you  love  me,  hurt  her  not. 
[Boy.  lay  hold  of  Friendlove,  Valentine  creeps  betwixt  them 
and  the  Defart.  The  Boy  lays  hold  on  Friendlove,  his  Man 
puts  off  the  Boy,  and  throws  him  down.  Friendlove  gets  by 
Valentine,  and  draws  her  by  him.  Valentine  gets  up,  lays 
hold  on  the  Girth.’]  Boy,  where  art?  hold  him,  I fay,  O 
that  1 had  Strength,  thou  Aflli&er  of  Man  and  Womankind! 
[She  Jloops  and  gets  out  of  it,  caicheth  hold  on  Valentine  and 
kfffeth  him . 

Flor.  No  Force  nor  Frowns  could  turn  my  Heart,  but 
Kindnefs,  this  Kindnefs  of  thine  befpeaks  thy  Loyal  Soul  — 
Enough,  enough,  my  dear,  Valentine  } nay,  ten  thoufand 
times  too  much  haft  thou  endur’d.  [Weeps.]  Canft  thou  but 
pardon ! 

Val.  Madam,  pardon  me  that  have  feen  you  fo  afflifted, 
and  had  not  Strength  enough  to  fuccour  you. 

Flor.  O let  me  be  your  Hireling,  your  menial  Slave,  I’ll 
noint  thofe  Limbs  with  Balfom,  wafti  thofe  Feet  with 
Tears$  or,  if  you  hate  my  Sight  (as  well  you  may)  let  me 
go  and  offer  up  my  felf  to  thofe  favage  Beads  to  expiate 
my  Offence. 

Val.  This  Kindnefs  is  too  great,  I cannot  bear  it } no,  live 
for  ever,  and  let  me  embrace  thee  with  the  fame  cordial 
Tendernefs  I ever  did.  [ Embrac’d  her. 

Friend.  I hope  now,  Madam,  you’ll  marry  him. 

Flor.  You  need  not  ask  me  that  Queftion,  I wifh  I were 
worthy,  I doubt  I have  offended  him  too  much,  but  I’Jl 
attend  him  Home,  cherilh  him  with  Cordials,  make  him 
. Brothes,  anoint  his  Limbs,  and  be  a Nurfe,  a tender  Nurle 
to  him.  [Valentine  embraces. 

Friend.  Let’s  go,  I’ll  attend  his  Recovery,  and  prepare 
good  Company  to  celebrate  the  joyful  Nuptial.  [Ex.  om. 
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SCENE  III.  the  Market  Town, 

Enter  Sprightly  and  Clara. 

Spright.  I hope  now  you  hear  all’s  well  with  Valentine 
and  Florida  you’ll  remember  your  Promife. 

Clara , All  well,  alas,  poor  Gentlemen,  he’s  in  a brave 
Condition  to  marry,  can  hardly  ftand  on’s  Legs. 

Spright.  If  he  prove  a weak  Husband,  (he  may  thank  her* 
felf  that  brought  him  to  it. 

Clara , She  may  have  Lome  Bufinefs  for  a Wife  too  to 
nurfe  him. 

Spright.  Let  them  do  as  they  can,  I hope  we  (hall  do  pro* 
per  Bufinefs. 

Clara,  It’s  not  come  to  that  yet. 

Spright.  But  I hope  you’ll  not  beworfe  than  your  word. 

Clara,  I never  promis'd  you  yet. 

Spright.  You  may  do  it  now. 

Clara,  Two  words  to  the  bargain.  Sir. 

Spright.  You  don’t  know  the  Fafhion,  Madam,  long 
Courtlhips  are  a jeft  5 for  if  People  were  to  confider,  and 
weigh  well  the  State  of  Matrimony,  I’m  fure  neither  fide 
wou’d  agree  to’t. 

Clara.  I love  the  Faftiion,  Iconfefs,  and  if  you  fay  it  he 
I muft  fubmit. 

Spright.  Speak  then. 

Clara,  What  muft  I fay  ? 

Spright.  Will  you  have  me? 

Clara,  Will  you  have  me  ? 

Spright.  You  (hou’d  have  anlwer’d  me,  but  fince  you 
ask  my  Queftion,  I’ll  aafwer  for  you,  yes,  I’ll  have 
you. 
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Clara,  If  I did  miftake  the  Mode  I'll  anfwer  your  QuefUon, 
but  may  not  you  ask  again  ? 

Upright.  Yes,  I may,  and  will  rather  than  break  a Cere- 
mony. Will  you  have  me? 

Clara,  But  what  mud  I anfwer  ? 

Spright.  What  you  pleafe. 

Clara,  Why,  then  I’ll  have  you,  and  happy’s  the 
Wooing  that’s  quick  in  the  doing.  [Sings,  he  kfjfes  her. 
And  if  thou  wilt  kifs  me,  I’ll  kifs  thee  again.  [Sings, 
Spright.  So  here’s  quid  pro  quo,  a mutual  Contract. 

Clara , And  what  next  to  be  done  ? 

Spright.  The  Parfon,  and  then  Confummation,  my  Dear. 
Clara,  Ah ! gad,  I (hall  never  be  able  to  bear  it.  [runs  out. 
[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.  Bonona’s  Hottfe.  A blocking  at  the 

Door. 

Enter  Boy  on  the  other  fide,  and  lets  in  Wealthy. 
Wealthy,  Tell  your  Miftrefs  I’d  fpeak  with  her. 

Enter  Bonona. 

Good  Neighbour,  I am  heartily  glad  to  fee  you,  and 
rejoyce  both  at  your  Son’s  Return,  and  to  hear  all  things 
are  fo  happily  accommodated,  is  your  Son  perfe&ly  reco- 
ver’d yet  ? 

Bon.  I thank  you,  he  is  recover’d  beyond  Expectation, 
confidering  the  fad  Condition  he  was  in,  and  the  (hort 
time  fince  his  Return. 

Wealthy,  I am  come  a Suitor  to  you  for  your  Favour. 
Bon.  If  you  have  any  Requeft  to  me,  you  know  I am  in 
all  things  ready  to  lerve  my  Friend. 
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Wealthy , My  Suit  is  only  for  a long  wi(ht  for  Satis- 
faction. Friendlove  hath  told  me  of  Florida's  great  Relen- 
ting, Sprightly  hath  gain’d  the  good  Will  of  Clara , my 
Daughter  alfo  and  Friendlove  are  agreed  ; and  ’tis  my  De- 
fire, if  it  fuit  with  your  Son’s  Health,  that  thefe  Marriages 
may  be  celebrated  at  my  Houfe.. 

Bon.  Your  Requeft  is  fo  agreeable  it  wou’d  eafily  be 
granted;  but  my  Son,  tho’  he  hath  recover’d  his  Health 
and  Strength,  and  refrefheth  himfelf  with  warm  Baths,  and; 
kept  tenderly  in  the  Houfe,  he’s  not  yet  fit  for  the  open 
Air ; and  as  the  firft  publick  Meeting  of  you  all  was  at  my 
Houfe,  fo  let  me  beg  the  Favour  that  it  may  be  there  again, 
and  we’ll  vifit  you  another  Day. 

Wealthy,  If  you  will  accept  of  the  Trouble,  it’s  all  the 
Reafon  in  the  World  we  (hou’d  be  at  your  Difpofal,  and  E 
fee  your'Generofity  is  always  the  fame. 

Bon.  Will  you  accept  then  of  my  Invitation  for  this 
Day? 

Wealthy , I’ll  not  only  do  it,  but  let  all  the  Parties  con- 
cern’d know,  as  from  you,  without  farther  Ceremony. 

[Exit..  Wealthy,. 

Bon.  Who’s  there  ? 


Enter  Favourite. 


I'muft  have  a Dinner,  Favourite,  provided  to  Day  for  the 
good  Company  you  lately  faw  here,  and  fuch  a one  as  is 
fitting  for  my  Son’s  Wedding  Day. 

Fav.  Yes,  Madam.  [AjideJ]  Then  it  will  be  done  atr 
Iaft. 


Bon.  The  bed  Entertainment,  Favourite,  you  yet  ever  pro- 
vided me confider  what  you  have,  and  what  you  want,, 
and  get  all  ready  in  few  Hours.  {ExiP  Bonona,. 

Fav . I had  more  need  of  a Weeks  time , than  two  cr 
three  Hours  to  do  as  youexpeft...  £ Ajide.y.  Areall  theBreaches: 

it  I;  have. 
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I have  made  heal’d  upagain  > I’ve  a annA  L-  j * 

bane  into  the  OiChesf  and  poyfon  ’em all .Mwd  t0Put  Ratf* 

Enter  Valentine  and  Florida. 

klor.  That  ever  Man  fliou’d  be  fo  kin, I 
me  with  that  Tendernefs  of  Affeft™  d’  r d aGcePt  of 
Follies  is  to  Admiration,  and  if  ever  ^(houVI  ^or®ett*“§  *T 
m any  manner,  give  me  but  the  IptO  r • aPPear  P°°hlh 

hope  you’ll  find  nlfmallMLLfof  Duty  Imat,°n’  Md  1 

wS  s tex?yt  stri  -r » 

had  not  felt  fome  nain  3,5  obl«erated  5 but  if  we 
bafpS  Zmtte  oS  En1ohle  ^ 

are  ripen’d  to  Perfection.  I long  to^J^hT^ 
pany  meet.  that  we  may  enjoy  ,&  m iZ&oSg 

m»,  Udks  W Attendants.  ’ ' 1 "4  “k'  Qmk- 

Mtr  " ’it  ‘,ilr  M wig  ,hc„,  Bonona,  Valentine 

and  Florida.  . 

Bow  came  you  fo  happily  together  > 

VCl  hF  uWe  mCt  a11  “nanimoufly  to  wait  on  you 
V«L  A Roman  Conduit  was  never  fo  wV  ° y 

and  a more  beamifiil  cr  io  well  managd, 

the  Grace!  “ Appearance  never  made  by&ali 


Wealthy , 


Love  in  a Hollow  Tree . 
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Wealthy,  I hope  you  all  know  what  our  Intentions  were 
of  coming  here,  therefore  let’s  lofe  no  time  in  Comoli- 
ments,  but  fall  to  the  Work  roundly  * 1 fuppofe,  Valentine 
you  have  provided  a Prieft.  ^ ’ 

Val.  I have  fo,  and  Parfon  Love-puddina  will  never  be 

firf?WNd  t0  F/°  l}!l  0ffiCCT but  Iet  S have  a Dance 

firft.  Now,  Florida  my  Joys  are  full,  I have  all  I hope 

and  more  than  I cou  d wifh.  * ’ 

With  Difficulty  ’tis  we  gain  the  Fair, 

But  the  PolTeffion  doubly  pays  the  Care. 

^or‘f}  grant>  that  my  Sufpicions  were  unjuft- 

But  Fallhood  in  Mankind  makes  Maids  diftruft  ' 


•*» 


F l N I £ 


erra  ta, 

Thh  r-  all  that's  worthy,  p.  rS; 

LhVp.  I”,  i l have  itch'd,  r have  not /ratcL't 

t..  have  no  Brains  at  all  p <<  i w u'  ??*.  * 10‘  l,a'ue  Br*<*s  on- at  all 

trove  my  Constancy  * 55‘  L "*  ffwner>  tfel-  P-  5*  l 26.  r.  till  pm. 


A- 


BOO K S printed  for  Bernard  Lintott  at 
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late  Sir  Charles  CottreL  Price  1 6 d.  or  16  s.  per  Dozen,  1 2 d.  or  10  s.  pet 

Dozen,  6 d.  or  5 s.  per  Dozen. 

AnUniverfal,  Historical,  Geographical,  Chronological,  and  Poetical 
Dictionary,  exadlly  defcribing  the  Situation,  Extent,  CuBoms,  Laws, 
Manners,  Commodities,  &c.  of  all  the  Kingdoms,  Common  Wealths, 
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Prophane  Hiltory,  Extra  died  from  Moreri,  Boyle,  Bandrand,  Hoffman,  Da- 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

'TpHere  will  in  a fhort  time  be  publittled  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge  Mifcellany,  be 
Jt  hig  a Collection  of  Poems  written  by  the  greacefl  Men  of  the  two  Univerfirie$3 
aone  ever  yet  publifh’d  in  any  Mifcellany. 
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